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	1. Chapter 1

**AN/** This is my first story and it will be a transformation story where Hiccup gets turned into a dragon. Why am I telling you this? Because I love dragon!Hiccup stories but don't like anthro!Toothless (Where Toothless becomes human) stories, so I want to make it clear for those who have a preference and are not sure which kind this is. I don't have an update schedule but will probably get one if the response to this story is positive enough to inspire me to write more. I hope you will enjoy the first chapter of An unexpected gift.

Dragon speech will be **bold**. Human speech will be normal.

POV´s will be marked with single characters at the beginning of a segment. **H **for Hiccup, **T** for Toothless, **A** for Astrid and **O** for Outcasts. I will probably expand this list in the future.

Let the story begin...

**AN UNEXPECTED GIFT **

**Chapter**** one **

**H**

I woke up like usual, to a dragon stomping on my roof to get me to wake up. I really should invent some kind of device to wake me up in the morning. Perhaps that might be my next project...

STOMP! STOMP! STOMP!

Oh, right. Almost forgot about that. Time to get dressed.

"Coming Toothless!" I yelled.

After getting dressed, I walked downstairs and out the door to a very excited looking Night Fury.

"Can't I at least get breakfast?" I asked, already knowing the answer.

Toothless shook his head.

" As usual then" I muttered to myself.

Those who don't know me, would think I was annoyed. Far from it. There are worse things to do in the morning than to ride the fastest dragon known to man. Still, a spot of breakfast wouldn't hurt though.

I got up on Toothless' saddle, attached my prosthetic to the tail control mechanism and braced myself for Toothless´ preferred way of getting airborne.

It never gets old, flying. The view from half a mile up, the wind in your face, the Outcast warships in the distance... WHAT? Outcasts? I have to tell my dad about this.

"Sorry bud. Looks like this flying trip has to be cut short." Toothless rumbled in an annoyed but strangely understanding manner.

I will always wonder just how intelligent dragons are.

**H**

After about 30 minutes, we found him. He was currently helping Mildew harvest his cabbages. Understandably, he was relieved when he saw his son approaching as it was not entertaining to listen to Mildew nag about how horrible it was to have dragons everywhere all morning.

"Hello son! Wasn't expecting you so early!" my father shouted when we were close enough to hear.

"OUTCASTS! There are outcast ships approaching Berk!" I shouted as loud as I could.

Stoick's expression became stern. Suddenly he wasn't as relieved as before. "How many?" he asked, in a serious tone.

"I counted five warships but I could be mistaken" I replied.

"Hmmm... Not enough for an invasion fleet but still enough to cause some major damage" Stoick mumbled thoughtfully.

"Find the other riders and sink as many ships as you can. But do it carefully, I don't want any accidents."

"Alright dad" I answered before I left to find the other teens, leaving him to ready the defences.

**A**

"Lets try this one more time. Stormfly! Short burst!"

Stormfly didn't completely vaporize the tree this time, but still flamed far too long.

"At least we're getting somewhere" I sighed.

I was trying to teach Stormfly to fire in short bursts to both conserve her fire and to be able to light campfires and such without destroying them. Progress was painfully slow.

"Astrid! There you are! I was looking all over for you!" Hiccup called.

"Why? What's going on?"

"Outcasts, a few hours away. We need to find the others. I'll explain on the way once we have gathered everyone" He replied.

"Outcasts? Don't they know they don't have the strength to take on Berk?"

"It doesn't make sense for me either, but I'd rather not risk it. Maybe they have some sort of secret weapon. Now let's go, we don't have much time."

I nodded. I got on Stormfly and we were back in Berk in no time.

**H**

The twins weren't hard to find. They were busy wreaking havoc, as always. You just needed to follow the sounds of the explosions. Snotlout was also easy to find. In fact, he found us. He started to try and impress Astrid but once he heard what the situation was, he stopped. I will never fathom how he became so deaf to her many rejections. Fishlegs was at his house, correcting inaccuracies in the dragon manual. Once everyone was gathered, I explained the situation to everyone. I also had to explain to the twins why the Outcasts coming here to wreak havoc was a bad thing. With that done, we headed to the Outcast warships.

**One hour later **

"There they are!" Astrid shouted.

I couldn't see the Outcasts, but then again my, vision wasn't very good. After a while, I saw them too. They were in a triangular formation with two ships in front and three behind.

"Alright, here's what we're gonna do; I attack them first to disorient them, then Snotlaut, Fishlegs and Astrid, who shall known as group two, come in and deal as much damage as possible. Lastly, Ruff and Tuff pass over the ships spraying explosive gas over them and light it when they've reached the end of the formation. After that we regroup here to go over the next attack. Any questions?"

There were none.

"Let's do this then"

As I dive bombed them and heard the the trademark screeching of Toothless I could hear "Night Fury, get down!" from the Outcasts just before toothless shot a powerful fireball at the nearest ship. Shortly thereafter, it sank.

"Group two, attack!" I shouted and watched as a nadder, a nightmare and a gronkle managed to sink one more ship.

"two down, three to go" I thought to myself.

"Twins, go do some damage!"

The hideous zippleback lit the other three ships on fire. As they were returning I could see two Berkian vessels in the distance. Apparently my father wanted a piece of the action.

When Ruffnut and Tuffnut rejoined the group and Snotlout was finished boasting, I walked them through wave two.

"Good job, all of you. I think my father will want someone to interrogate, so let's leave one ship floating. This time group two will attack first, then me and then the twins. I will attack the one on the right, Astrid, Snoutlaut and Fishlegs will attack the left one, and the twins will weaken the middle one, hopefully slowing it down so my father can catch it. And as before, we regroup after the attack. Got it?"

**O**

"Good, they're taking the bait" Savage said. He had thought Alvin had finally lost it when he conceived of this plan, but did it anyways. Drowning due to failing the mission was far better than disobeying a direct order from Alvin. Amazingly, his mad plan seemed to be working.

"The dragon riders are attacking again!" an Outcast sailor shouted.

"Which ones?" I asked.

"The nadder, the gronkle and the nightmare. Shall I give the order to use the weapon?"

"No, they're not the ones we want"

"But sir, they're almost upon us!" he cried out.

"When I say no it means no. Got it?!" I shouted.

Just then, they attacked the ship to the right of us. It didn't stand a chance.

Shortly thereafter, we heard a screech as if something was ripping the air apart.

"Ready the weapon" I said.

At my command, all the Outcasts who were still standing immidietly dropped whatever they were holding and drew a bow. The weapon wasn't a real weapon, but rather a way to take down a dragon by shooting as many arrows at it as possible. No matter how quick or agile it was, some of them were guaranteed to hit it. At least in theory. We had never had a chance to test it.

"Draw!" I shouted.

When the Night Fury was suitably close, I gave the order to fire,

"Fire!" Immidietly, dozens of arrows were released. The Night Fury fired on the ship left of us, and then pulled up straight after. But it was too late. As the arrows neared it, it seemed like it was impossible for the beast to dodge them all. Amazingly though, it seemed like it was going to do it. When the time came, it looked like it just missed the closest arrow.

"Curses! We were this close to bringing down our greatest threat! Why do the gods keep frowning upon the Outcasts?! Why?!"

**H **

That was a close one, I thought as I flew to the other teens. The twins had changed their mind about attacking when they saw the Outcasts almost take down a Night Fury. Good thing too.

"Even though they almost got me, we still succeeded for the most part. I think we should call it a day and let dad take care of the rest. We also need to come up with a counter to their bow strategy."

Astrid, Snotlaut, Fishlegs and the twins were visibly relieved. Soon after, we were heading back to Berk.

**A little under an hour later **

"Did you see how I tore that mast apart?" Snotlaut asked.

"For the hundredth time, we saw it! Yes, it was pretty awesome and no, it does not make you Thor's chosen champion!" I retorted.

Why did the guy with the biggest ego have to get the biggest dragon? I almost wish he would have gotten a terror just to shut him up. It would be pretty funny to replace Hookfang with a red terrible terror during the night and see how he would react...

Just then, Toothless turned to the left hard.

"Toothless what are you doing?!"

He made a sound that basically said: "Me? You control my tailfin. What are YOU doing?"

It was then that I looked back and saw that half of the artificial talfin was torn and that the tear was becoming bigger at an alarming rate. Clearly at least one arrow had hit and punctured the fin, making a small hole which expanded from the stresses of flight. Why didn't I check for damage after the encounter with the Outcasts? Too late now, I had to land in a hurry or I'd fall out of the sky. Problem was, I couldn't find any land.

"Guys the tailfin is damaged! I have find land soon!"

"There! I can see Berk! It's not too far, you can make it!"

At that, Toothless accelerated, soon leaving the others behind. After a few minutes, I could see Berk too. We really had a chance! Just a little bit further.

Once we reached Berk's shore, the tailfin gave out.

"NO NO NO! We were so close!" I shouted as we span out of control, a bit higher up than I wanted. Well, a bit being a few hundred meters. For some reason, the clip attaching me to Toothless also malfunctioned. I managed to hold on for a while trying and failing to stabilize Toothless. After some time, I fell off. Now I was truly helpless. It didn't look like there was anything I could do and the ground was approaching fast.

**T **

For reasons unknown to me, the tailfin Hiccup gave me stopped working and I spiralled out of control. I could tell Hiccup was trying everything to get it to work, even going so far as to go on my tail and manually adjusting it. I was trying my best too, but Night Furies are not designed to fly with a tailfin missing. When he fell off, I knew he couldn't get on my back in time. And even if he managed it, what could he do that he hadn't already tried? No, the only possibility now was to survive the inevitable crash landing. I knew I could do it, all dragons were designed to. I had done it a few time before. Hiccup, not so much. I would have to shield him like in the battle against the red death.

I tried to grab him by folding my wings around him or grabbing him with a claw. Nothing worked, I was spinning too fast. Only one possibility remained. A last resort that I really didn't want to try. But it was either that or Hiccup dying. An easy choice.

"Toothless, unless you've got something up your sleeve, this is the end. I'm so sorry. If I die, I want you to get Gobber to fix the automatic tailfin. I don't want you to stay grounded forever because of me."

As a matter of fact, I did have something up my sleeve. The ground was almost upon us, maybe ten seconds to impact. It was now or never.

I positioned myself in the air so I was facing him, and with a swiftness that my talons or wings simply didn't have, I bit him and didn't let go. I could taste his blood in my mouth and for the first time in my life, I was disgusted by the blood of another creature in my mouth. He began to scream from the pain. Oh gods I'm so sorry Hiccup, but this is for your own good.

I folded my wings around him and braced for impact. I could feel my paralysing venom going into his body. I hope it wasn't lethal to humans. It was designed to paralyse, not kill, but my prey never lived long enough for me test that.

It was then I hit the ground, and everything went black.

**AN/ **So how did you like it? I would love to get some reviews answering this question. Feel free to pm me or write a review with your ideas about the story or pretty much anything.


	2. Chapter 2

**/AN **First off, thank you all for those reviews. I wanted to reply to them, but all I could think of was "Thank you for reviewing my story" which sounded mechanical and boring. But if you have something interesting to say, or have an idea for the story, or have a question in you review, I will answer it.

P.O.V's

**A **= Astrid

**T **= Toothless

**S **= Stoick

**G **= Gothi

**AN UNEXPECTED GIFT **

Chapter two

**A **

As soon as I said that I saw Berk, Toothless was off. We tried to keep up, but I knew that even if I left everyone to go to full speed, I still couldn't do it. Toothless was a Night Fury after all. So the best we could do was go as fast as possible (Which wasn't very fast since we had a gronkle in our group) and hope we wouldn't fall too far behind. Besides, it wasn't very important. We weren't goind to lose sight of him since he was just going to Berk. In fact, he was almost there. Looks like he was going to make it. I breathed a sigh of relief.

"Guys, is it just me or has Hiccup lost control?" Fishlegs asked.

"Lost control? This is Hiccup we're talking about!" Snotlaut said, without even looking in the direction of him. I looked. Either he was doing some crazy aerial stunt, or Fishlegs was right.

"I think Fishlegs is right. His tailfin is damaged, remember? We have to get over there!" I shouted as I urged Stormfly to go faster. As I raced towards him, I saw that he had indeed lost control. A feeling of dread creapt over me as I involunterely imagined what could happen in the next few minutes. Very few of those scenarios had a happy end.

"What am I thinking? This is Hiccup, he's bound to get through this one, right?" I half pleaded to myself.

It was at that moment Hiccup fell off Toothless.

"no..." I said, not believing my eyes as I tried to get Stormfly to go faster. She was flapping like her life depended on it and could not possibly be any quicker than she already was.

Five more seconds of pure disbelief passed and it became obvious that we would not get to them before they hit the ground. Me and Stormfly were still trying our hardest though.

Then I saw that Toothless bit Hiccup, drew him in, and they hit the ground together. My world shattered.

"NOOOOO!" I shouted as my mind frantically clung to any shred of hope there was left.

Toothless will protect him, like in the battle against the Red Death. Hiccup will survive the the fall. I'll take him to Gothi, and he will recover and we'll laugh at this afterwards. That's what will happen. That's what must happen.

Eventually I reached the crash site. I could see that that Toothless was knocked out, but I couldn't see any injuries except that a buunch of scales had been scraped off. I opened one of his wings, and then the other and there Hiccup lay. He was a mess, but breathing. That meant he was alive. Thank Odin.

I managed to haul him back to Stormfly as gently as I could. By then most of the Teens arrived and started asking questions. Hiccup didn't have time for questions.

"Take care of Toothless and tell the townspeople what has happened. I'll bring Hiccup to Gothi." After that I put him on Stormfly as carefully as I could and flew to the town. I went straight to Gothi's house.

Gothi was mixing some herbs when I arrived but stopped when she saw what the situasion was. She told me to lay him on the table and started to undress him.

"Should I go or something?" I asked. She nodded.

**T **

My head hurt. My wings hurt. Everything hurt. Where was I? Let me see.. morning flight, Outcasts, gathering teens, Outcasts, flying back, blank, lying in a crater with a big headache. What happened? Where's Hiccup? Is he even alive?

Then I remembered. I had to get to him. He was probably somewhere in the village.

I got up, felt an immense pain in my right wing, and lay down again.

"Great, my wing is broken. Just fantastic." I said to myself. A habit I got from Hiccup.

Slowly, hesitantly, I rose up, careful not to put pressure on my wing.

"So far so good" I mumbled.

I looked around and saw Fishlegs approaching me. Maybe he could tell me where Hiccup was.

"You're awake I see. Thats good I suppose. I think you'd be happy to know Hiccup is alive and well. Ok, not that well but he should live."

I relaxed considerably at this. Hiccup would live, and that was all that mattered. I still wanted to know where he was though.

"Where is Hiccup?" I knew he couldn't understand me but hopefully he would get the idea.

"Ummm Hiccup is in Stoick's house, resting if thats what you wanted to know" Fishlegs said, hesitantly.

I had suspected that he would be there, but I wanted to make sure. I wasted no time going there. It took me longer than usual because without Hiccup I can't fly and I couldn't really run without hurting my wing.

After some time I had arrived. Gothi was still tending to him and he was heavily bandaged. Obviously he hadnt woken up yet. I went to his side and lay down. Soon, sleep took me.

**S **

We managed to catch up to the Outcast ship and capture it. Hiccup must have known I was coming so he saved a ship for me. We hadn't really interrogated them, that would happen on Berk where I would have to formally thank my son and his friends for their service to Berk, again. Not that I minded. It was great that my son wasn't so useless anymore.

"We're approaching Berk, only an hour or so left!" a sailor shouted.

**One hour later **

I leapt onto the harbor of Berk and prepared myself for all the chiefly duties I would have to attaend to concerning the prisoners. That is, until I heard the bad news.

"Stoick! I have some bad news for you." Gobber said.

"What bad news? Did the twins set fire to another builing?" I asked.

"It's about Hiccup"

I suddenly became very worried. "What happened?"

"He was coming back from the Oucasts when Toothless' tail failed. He survived the crash landing thanks to Toothless but is in bad shape and hasn't awoken yet." he replied.

"Where is he now?" I asked.

"He's resting at your house. Toothless is with him of course."

That was all I needed. I almost ran to my house.

When I arrived I saw a sight no father should see. Hiccup was so heavely bandaged that I could hardly recognize him. Astrid was also there, holding his hand. She'd never tell him, or anyone of course. She let go imimdietly when she saw me enter.

"Chief Stoick. There was nothing I could do I swea-"

"I know there was nothing you could do. If there was he'd be standing here with us. Now tell me, what happened?" I asked as gently as I could. She'd been through alot today. Even the mighty Astrid had her limits. Nearly losing Hiccup was one of them.

"We attacked them the first time and everything went smoothly. They almost got Hiccup the second time around with some sort of bow trick we'd never seen before. When we were almost home, Hiccup said somehing about his tailfin being damaged and needing to land. I told him Berk wasn't far and off he went. When he was almost there he lost conrol. I tried to get to him but he was too far away. After that I carried him to Gothi who tended to him and brought him here to rest. Thats pretty much it."

"I see. Despite all this I have duties to attend to. Inform me of any developements" I said.

**G **

When I was examining Hiccup I noticed something stange. There were small, hard, black things that looked like scales in the bite wounds. Probably some of Toothless' scales had found their way down there in the crash. Or maybe it was Hiccup's flesh reacting to the Night Fury venom. I once read about Night Fury venom. It has remarkable properties.

The next day I saw that the things had increased in number and were becoming bigger. Hiccup was also healing very quickly. A little too quickly. Something suspicious was going on here. I had some ideas of what was going on but I needed more solid proof.

I checked on the "scales" the day after that and found that they had yet again grown. It also looked like they were spreading to the other wounds. Hiccup's astonishing rate of healing contioued. Magic was at work here, I was sure of it.

Later that day I went to my personal library and found a book called "The magic of Dragons" and turned to the page on Night Furies. Well, pages on Night Furies. The author had a lot to say about them. I found the article on their venom.

´Night Fury venom is unique in that it's effect is dependent on the Night Furie's will. That is to say that when hunting, it paralyzes It's prey. When defending or attacking, it causes an intense pain that distracts the enemy. When flaming, it binds the flammable material so that it only explodes on impact. And lastly, if used on someone without offensive intent, various things may occur. From getting a headache, through getting healing powers, to transforming into a Night Fury. The transformation only occurs if the Fury and the bitten share an intense bond. Be it love, friendship or something else. The full list of effects is as folllows:...´

I stopped reading. I had my answer. Breaking this to Stoick and Hiccup would be hard and I don't know how they will react. There's still a chance that this is not what is happening, so I won't tell them unless I'm absolutely sure.

**S **

I checked on Hiccup as much as I could the last few days. Gothi said he was getting better with remarkable speed, but I was still worried. What if something happened? I knew my concerns were unfounded but I was still scared.

Gothi had had this thoughtful look on her face for the last three days or so, but I paid her no mind. What was I to know what lay in her head?

I was helping a few fishermen down by the docks when it happened.

"Hiccup is awake, chief Stoick!"

**/AN **as always, feel free to leave a review.


	3. Chapter 3

**AN/ **Sorry for the extremely late chapter. You have three things to blame: A week long vacation I took right before school starts, school starting, and my own lazy, procrastinating nature. Your reviews have been great and I would love to get more. You've waited far too long, so on with the story...

**An Unexpected Gift **

Chapter 3

**H **

I found myself in my bed with no recollection of how I got there. Or why there were so many people in my room. Toothless was here, which was pretty normal, Gothi was also here along with Astrid, Fishlegs, Dad, Gobber and a few random villagers. That's when I started paying attention to what everyone was saying.

"He's alive, thank Odin!"

"Didn't Gothi say he would wake up after a week?"

"Don't ever do that to me again!"

"Does that mean classes will continue?"

"ENOUGH! My son just woke up after crashing and breaking every bone in his body so for Thor's sake let him rest!"

The conversation stopped immediately. Crashing? Breaking every bone in my body? Did that really happen? I feel fine.

Thats when I remembered what they were talking about. Did Toothless really bite me? I suppose it was a last resort but couldn't he just use his gums? Well, there was a small chance I might have slipped out of his mouth and I suppose he wanted to make sure that didn't happen.

"Son, how are you feeling? You woke up a bit earlier than expected."

"I feel... fine. There's some discomfort here and there but overall I'm good."

"That's good. Really good. Recovering this fast from this kind of injury is unheard of though. Perhaps a gift from the gods themselves? Tell me, did you have some strange dreams, perhaps involving a muscular man with a hammer? Or a bearded one eyed guy with two ravens on his shoulders?"

"No, not that I remember anyway."

"Well that's a shame. Now rest, we'll talk in the morning"

"Bye dad. Good talk"

"Good talk son"

**S**

Later that day, when my chiefly duties were finished for the day, I was approached by Gothi in my home. Hiccup was asleep upstairs.

"Come to check on Hiccup again?" I asked.

She shook her head.

"So you came to talk with me then"

She nodded.

"Gobber made me learn your sign language, so I will understand your writing. For them most part." I said. It was a tedious process to learn it but a chief had to be able to understand the elder without a translator.

"I came here to talk about your son" she wrote.

"Have you found out why he healed so quickly?"

"Yes, although you won't like the reason."

"I still want to know, wether I will like it or not is not important"

"You may want to sit down for this"

"Fine, but once I do I want some straight answers, no more beating around the bush."

I sat down.

"Your son is turning into a dragon."

I stared at the text, trying to find where I had misread it. It had been some time since he taught me, surely I must be getting rusty. Failing to find my error, I said:

"I must be losing my sight, surely you didn't say Hiccup was transforming into a dragon."

She nodded.

It took me a while to process this. My son, Hiccup, turning into a dragon? How was such a thing possible? Surely Gothi must have made a mistake, perhaps her old age was getting to her.

"How do you know?"

"There were scales growing in Hiccup's bite wounds. One of my old books speaks of this kind of thing. There can be no mistake, Hiccup is turning into a dragon. More specifically, a Night Fury."

"How did this happen?" I was on the verge of shouting now.

"How did what happen? Hiccup asked from the stairs. He must have woken up and heard me speaking to myself, since he couldn't hear Gothi.

"You may not want to hear this Hiccup. Wait until morning." I replied.

"If it's so important, I want to know now."

I sighed.

"Very well son, but sit down first because this will be shocking for you." I warned, almost hoping he would back out. I wanted to postpone telling him this as long as possible.

He sat down.

"Son, I know you hate it when people don't give straight answers or speak in riddles so I will be blunt with you, according to Gothi, you're turning into a dragon."

**T **

Hiccup was very restless that night, I had no idea why. Once he finally fell asleep, he tossed and turned all night. I wanted to know why, for obvious reasons. If I knew what was bothering him, maybe I could help. I opened my eyes and noticed that Hiccup was already awake but in his bed and staring at the ceiling, lost in thought. Maybe it had to do with last night.

"Good morning, Hiccup" I rumbled. I knew he couldn't understand me but I spoke to him anyway, like he does to me, except he doesn't know I understand most of what he says. The reason being that human speech can be learned by all dragons, but dragon speech requires better ears and is instinctive so it doesn't need to be learned.

"Good morning dad, did I oversleep or something?" he replied, before realising no one was here but me and him. I was stunned. Did he really just understand me, or was he just so sleepy he mistook my rumble for his sire? The latter was more likely, but I wanted to be sure.

"Must be imagining things." Hiccup said with a shrug and lay down again.

Maybe he was, but I wanted to check.

"Can you understand me?" I said as slowly and coherently as I could.

Hiccup shot up and looked around the room.

"Is someone playing a prank on me? Is Ruffnut hiding under the bed, trying not laugh? Ha ha, very funny guys, you can come out now."

Clearly Hiccup hadn't yet considered the impossible. Well, seemingly impossible. Time to give him a little nudge in the right direction.

"This is no prank, Hiccup."

Since Hiccup was sitting up at this point, he had a better sense of where my voice was coming from.

"Toothless, did you really.. No, this must be a continution of the prank, making me think Toothless is talking to me. You must be hiding behing him or under one of his wings, he's probably in on it too. It's not very nice to do that to a person recovering from a major injury, you know."

Still convinced that this is a prank. I think it's best to prove him wrong. I rose up, and moved to another spot in the room, proving no one was behind me, holding my wings up to show no one was under it.

"This is no prank, as I said before. I don't know how it happened, but I think you somehow gained the ability to understand me. If you can undertand me, and this is not just a figment of your imagination, say "I understand you, Toothless"." I said. I hoped this would conclusively prove whether he could understand me or not.

There was a long silence, well over a minute long.

"I... understand you... Toothless" he said hesitantly.

So he could understand me. I could feel excitement bubbling up. Finally a way to communicate with my rider, my best friend! I couldn't contain myself.

"Really?! You can understand me? This is great! There are so many things to say! So many questions!" I roared. I was jumping up and down now.

"By Thor, you're right! What's your real name? Do you really only eat fish? Have you ever met another Night Fury, other than your parents? Have you even met them, or do Night Furies leave their young to fend for themselves?" Hiccup asked, now out of the bed.

"Let me see, Martröð, but I prefer Toothless, no, but I prefer fish, yes, once and of course I've met them."

"Martröð? Does that mean anything or is it just a name?"

"Actually it means "Nightmare". The idea was that I'd be like a nightmare to my enemies. Night Furies weren't the most peaceful dragons"

"Until recently, you were a nightmare to my tribe. Did you know they thought you were the offspring of lightning and death itself?"

"No, although it strangely reflects an old origin story for my kind. Now, to change the subject, do you have any idea why you can suddenly understand me?"

Hiccup suddenly lost his excitement and sat down on the bed again with a sad expression on his face.

"Apparently I'm turning into a dragon. This must be one of the early effects."

"WHAT? How?"

"It had something to do with you biting me in order to save me. Don't get me wrong, I'm not angry with you or anything, It's just a lot to deal with."

"I knew I should have retracted my teeth, but then you might have slipped, and I wouldn't be able to live with myself then. Still, maybe it won't be so bad being a dragon. Do you know what species you will turn into?"

"Night Fury. But I will be leaving so much behind! I won't be able to work a forge, I won't be able to draw and I won't be able to ride you, leaving you grounded!"

"Didn't you give me an automatic tail last winter?"

"Yes, but you smashed that thing to bits and I don't know if I have enough time left as a human to repair it."

"You could get Gobber to do it for you."

"He can make good weapons and armor, but fine mechanism aren't his strong suit. If it were he could have understood the war machines I made to prove myself and made them en masse to win the dragon war."

"What war machines?"

"Most of them failed but the last one managed to shoot you down, so imagine what a hundred of them could do. Sorry, again, by the way"

"Wait, you did that?"

"You didn't know? Before you get angry, I had no idea how dragons really were at the time- how you were- if I did I would never have tried to shoot you down."

"Well, I suppose I can't blame you. Good came of it and it brought our two worlds together. I think a tailfin is worth that."

"Thank you Toothless. Thank you for understanding. Now I'm off to the forge. I don't know how fast my transformation will be, so I want to get to work as soon as possible."

And with that, he got his prosthetic and went downstairs, leaving me to ponder on what just happened. Usually, I would have followed him, but I could tell he needed time by himself to think.

**AN/** "Martöð" is icelandic for "Nightmare". Since I'm an icelander I got my work cut out for me if I want to make nordic names for things. For those you don't know, Iceland is a Nordic country to the southeast of Greenland. For those who don't know where Greenland is, look for the big white thing in the northen Atlantic ocean.
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**T **

Yesterday Hiccup worked on my tail fin all day, despite the protests of his sire. I arrived around noon and we talked all day about various subjects. Who knew you could store words for later use using "writing"? Hiccup asked me too many questions to count about dragons in general. I asked numerous questions about humans too, but not nearly as many as my rider. I was very annoyed when I found out most people think of me as a "pet" rather than as Hiccup's friend and equal. Sure, before the end of the war dragons didn't really think humans were more than mere beasts, but now we know better, and the humans do not. Although they've made remarkable progress in the right direction, they need one final push. I'll have to talk to Hiccup about that when he wakes up. That session really drained him. He was starting to smell strange too, no doubt a part of the transformation. I wonder what will change next. Things will get interesting when he gets wings. I'll have to teach him to fly, which is a strange and ironical thought. I wonder how the villagers will react when they inevitably find out. Not well, I expect. That Mildew person will use this as another excuse to get my kind off the island and probably restart the war if he can get away with it.

It was then that Hiccup woke and broke my train of thought.

"Morning, or should I say "Noon"?" I said. He had been up late last night. At least he managed to finish the most complicated part of the mechanism. So if he became unable to finish it, Gobber could do it for him.

"Good morning you talking reptile." Hiccup said while getting out of bed.

"Any changes?" I asked with a bit more excitement than was proper considering the seriousness of the situation. I couldn't help feeling excited about him turning into one of my kind.

"Unfortunately, yes. The scales almost completely cover the bite wounds and I feel a small pain on two spots near my shoulder blades, no doubt thats where my wings will come out. There are scales forming on my stump as well. I don't think my father will be able to keep my secret for much longer." He almost sighed.

"Cheer up! Aren't you the least bit excited about flying and shooting plasma bolts?" I asked excitedly. I can't quite put my claw on it but for some reason this was making me more excited than it should be.

"It's the lack of opposable thumbs and probably being forced to leave Berk that I'm worried about." He said as he sat down on the bed in exasperation. "Don't you understand what this means for me? All my plans are pretty well ruined. How am I supposed to convince other tribes dragons aren't evil when in their eyes I'm just a trophy waiting to happen? How am I supposed make all my ideas for saddle, tail fin and weapon designs, like a flaming sword that uses zippleback gas, reality? How am I going to hang out with Astrid without it being super weird? How would you feel if you found out you were slowly turning human?" He was on the brink of tears now.

I shut up after that. So that explained he had been so sad these past days. He didn't openly express it, until now, but in hindsight, it was obvious from the shadows under his eyes and the lack of muttering to himself as he worked on my tail fin. He was on the brink of depression; a state of mind that I don't want my companion to be in. I needed to intervene, but how? The obvious answer was to get him to accept his transformation, but in what way? In his mind, the cons were so great he completely forgot about the pros. That meant all I have to do is show him that what he will gain outweighs what he will lose. But how do I do that? I can't just list them off, he needed to see them with his own eyes. Seeing is believing, after all. I could take him flying. He would cheer up immediately and if I do it right, he'll see that once the transformation is complete, he can fly by himself. I may shoot- or more accurately, obliterate- some trees as well, showing him the power of a Night Fury.

I really hope this will work.

**H **

After my outburst, Toothless was silent. I guess that means I got my point across.

As I got dressed, I couldn't help wondering how it would feel to fly under my own power. Maybe I was being a bit too pessimistic about this. But then again, I would probably have to leave Berk. I doubt the villagers had gotten comfortable enough with dragons to accept the chief's son as one. Even if they did accept me, Mildew would change their minds. One of his few skills is his ability to raise a mob against dragons and anything unnatural.

Then Toothless interrupted my train of thought.

"Let's go flying, It'll take your mind off things."

"No, I want to think about things" I replied, pushing his head away.

Then he tilted his head, lowered his wings and ear flaps and widened his eyes. He was unbearably cute when he was like this.

"I can't say no to you can I? Very well." I said. It was almost magical how much power he had over me. Will I have this power over people when I turn into one?

Having gotten the flight gear, he gave me a nudge which interrupted my train of thought again.

Having saddled him up I asked: "Is it comfortable enough? Too tight? Too loose?"

"It's fine, as always." He said in a dismissive tone. Clearly he was looking forward to this flight.

I climbed onto his saddle and braced myself for takeoff. He extended his wings and prepared for launching himself into the sky. And with a huge leap in conjunction with a mighty flap, we were airborne. He climbed high into the sky and leveled off.

"Ready?" He asked. The question was unnecessary but I answered him anyway.

"Ready as always!" I shouted. On my cue, we dived. It's well known that nothing can match a Night Fury in speed, and that's never truer than in a dive. Within seconds we reached an unimaginable speed and the ground was hurtling towards us. I could hear the once feared whistling of Toothless's wings becoming louder as our speed increased. When we pulled up, with just seconds to spare, the whistling had become near unbearable.

"This is amazing! I wish I could live up here!" I shouted at the top of my lungs.

We were around a hundred meters from the ground but it was still zooming past too fast to make out any details. And by details I mean individual trees and such. Houses were a strain to pick out.

"I wish I could do this any time I want." I said as we slowed enough to hear each other.

"When you transform into a dragon, you can. You've been focusing so much on what you'd lose that you didn't even think about what you'd gain!" He replied. He did have a point. Was I being too negative? Only one way to find out.

**H **

When I retired to my bed that night I noticed two little bulges where I was sore that morning. My teeth had also become sharper and a few hairs fell out. The scales had also continued their campaign to take over my skin and were spreading out of the wounds, which had healed and were completely covered in the black things. Soon my secret would be secret no longer.

After the flight I went straight to the forge to work on the fin as I asked Toothless many questions about how it was to be a Night Fury. The fin was almost complete and would require only one more session. I intended to speak to my father about how to tell the villagers of my transformation in the morning. It is obvious that it's better to tell them rather than let them find out on their own.

"Good night Hiccup." Toothless said as he curled up on his stone slab and went to sleep.

"Good night." I replied. Before long I would have to get a slab, if I was lucky.

And with that thought I went to sleep.

**S **

"Good morning dad!"

"Good morning son!" I replied. I was already up and eating breakfast.

"I've got something to talk about. It concerns my transformation." He said.

My brow furrowed. Finally after all this time my son was important to the village. We finally could talk about things without it getting awkward. Everything was going right and then this happened. Loki must be laughing up in Valhalla right now.

"What is it son?"

"How are we going to tell the villagers about my transformation? We can't keep it a secret much longer and letting them discover it by themselves could prove disastrous." Hiccup said.

"I know son, I know. I've thought about it myself and have come to the conclusion that it would be best to tell all of them at once and set the record straight with everyone to avoid nasty rumors. They will spread anyway of course but if everyone knows the facts then they'll do much less harm than if they were fueled by ignorance. I suggest we have a mandatory meeting this evening. How are the symptoms by the way?"

He sighed at this question.

"Concealable at the moment but will be hard to hide after a few days."

"Good. I'll get the word out about the meeting. Will you make the announcement?" I asked.

"It would be better if you did that. You're a better speaker and I'm sure you can say it in a much less upsetting way than I can." Hiccup replied. It was true. It would be better if I did the talking.

"Very well. See you this evening then." I said.

And with that I left him to eat his own breakfast. I needed to get the word out to every last villager if at all possible.

**T **

After breakfast Hiccup went back to the forge as usual. He seemed to be worried.

"What's worrying you? Does it have something to do with the transformation?" I asked as he hammered a piece of metal into shape.

"Dad's going to make the announcement today that I'm turning into a dragon. I'm worried about how they will react." He answered.

So that was the reason.

"I think it may be wise to have everything ready for a quick escape if things go out of hand." I said.

"Why do you think I'm working so hard on the fin?" He said as he sped up his work.

"Why?" I asked.

"The question was rhetorical. Yes I'm working extra hard just in case the entire village turns against me." I didn't know what a "rhetorical" question was, but he gave me my answer anyway so it didn't really matter.

**H **

It was evening and I was in the great hall. Everyone was gathered and dad was about to make the announcement that could either go wrong or extremely wrong. The anticipation was killing me.

"Citizens of Berk! I have an announcement to make! It will come as a shock to all of you and I don't blame you. Before I let you know what it is, I ask you in advance to act calmly and not to jump to any conclusions. For magical reasons that are unknown to us, my son is slowly turning into a dragon!"

The silence that followed was deafening.
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**H **

Absolute silence filled the room. Well, at least it's not a mob, I thought. Not yet anyway, but it's just a matter of time before Mildew says something. And right on cue, he did.

"Look at what siding with the dragons has brought us! This is undoubtedly a message from the gods, and the message is clear! If we don't banish the dragons from our village immediately, what then? Will more people end up transforming until Berk is populated solely by dragons?! Any of us could be next! You might wake up one day with a pair of wings and a tail and then you'll be sorry you ever sided with these beasts!" Mildew boomed taking advantage of the silence. The townspeople were mumbling among themselves now, he had them in his grip.

"What proof do you have Mildew? That this has happened to him does not mean that it will happen to anyone else! And if it's a sign from the gods, how can you be sure it means what you think it means? The gods communicate with us in indirect and mysterious ways and those ways are often misunderstood. The dragons have brought us nothing but good fortune since we made peace with them and I'll not let you destroy that because of a misunderstood message that might not even be a message at all!" Stoick was on the verge of losing it, if he hadn't already lost it. I could tell he was taking this hard and had only acted calm for my sake.

Mildew looked like he was going to say something, but changed his mind. The man had enough common sense not to push his furious chief even further. He wasn't going to drop this, but decided it would be wiser to wait.

"Is there anything we can do to stop it?" A carpenter named Ragnar asked. Ragnar was a big man who was unusually mild for a Viking. That's why he became a carpenter and not a dragon slayer.

"Unfortunately not. Gothi says it's irreversible unless you have very powerful magic at your disposal."

"Do we know of any magic we could use to accomplish this?" A woman called Gerdur asked. Gerdur was a seamstress but was rumored to be very good with a blade.

"Not that we know of. Gothi did some research but anything she found was either false or unreachable." That got my attention. Maybe some of the "unreachable" things could maybe be reached by a dragon. I'll have to ask her about that.

"Well, how do we move forward? We're obviously not going to banish him, but what role can he play in the village now?" Someone from the crowd asked. I couldn't see him and couldn't figure out who it was from the sound of his voice.

"I think I should continue training dragons and helping out with dragon related stuff, like I've always done. I can write on the ground to communicate and I can talk to dragons. Think of the possibilities! This could end up being a good thing for the village as a whole." After talking to Toothless I had some interesting ideas concerning dragons. Like building a type of barn for dragons who didn't want to sleep out in the open. Of course we weren't going to call it a barn because then no dragon who heard what it was called would step foot in it. Turns out dragon were very prideful creatures, especially the Nadders and Night Furies.

"Ok. One more question: how did this happen?" The same voice asked. This silenced the room of most of the chatter.

"When Toothless protected me from the worst of the crash he accidentally bit me." I said. It must have been accidental or at least necessary, otherwise he wouldn't have done it.

"Any more questions?" My father asked, his voice booming. There were none.

As the villagers made their way out of the hall, I was approached by Astrid. Oh boy. I had been avoiding her recently fearing she might find out about my secret. She was probably very angry about that. I braced myself both mentally and physically for the onslaught.

"So that's why you were avoiding me. How dare you hide something like this from me?! I mean, couldn't you spare five minutes to tell me before you told the rest of the village? Do you have any idea how huge this is?!" She shouted angrily. We were getting looks from the villagers now.

"Bu.. but I was waiting for the right time to..." I said until I was interrupted by Astrid punching me.

"Ow!" She really doesn't joke around with her punches.. That hurt.

"That was for keeping the truth from me." She said in that tone she always used when she did this.

Then she kissed me, like usual. I still haven't gotten used to that, and probably never will, in a good way.

"And that was for everything else" She finished.

Neither of us spoke for a few seconds. The Vikings had all gone away now to mind their own business.

"So, I think you owe me an explanation. And tell me everything or you'll have to find yourself a dragon girlfriend by the time this is over. "

**G **

Someone knocked at my door. I had my suspicions about who it was. I opened it.

"Good evening elder. May I come in?" Hiccup asked politely. He was probably the only Viking on this island with any manners.

"Yes. What you want?" I wrote.

As he came in he asked his question.

"You said there wasn't any magic within our reach that could reverse my transformation. Does that mean there is magic out of our reach you know of that can accomplish this?" I had expected this question, so I had my answer ready.

"The only thing I found is dragon called 'Bewilderbeast'. The book says that they have most powerful magic of any dragon and can use it at will, unlike Toothless. Problem is they almost extinct and I have no idea where one is." I said. That information actually came from the same book as the stuff on Night Furies. I could tell he was thinking about what I said. Could he actually find one? Wouldn't be surprising if he could. I hoped he would find one, otherwise the situation might become... difficult here on Berk. The people were still digesting the latest news and when the wrong people got their minds around what happened, they might draw the wrong conclusions. The kind that could turn a village in on itself, and then who knows what might happen?

"So you're absolutely 100% sure that you have no idea how to find one? Not even the tiniest idea?" Hiccup asked.

"No, but I keep reading. I let you know if I find anything. The only thing I tell you is they make their nests out of ice, and their nests can house two thousand dragons, but usually about 750 dragons. The book could be wrong, but this is only information I can give you." That came from that book too. I wonder who wrote it and how he found those things out.

"I see..." There was that thinking expression again. He was going to find one, I could feel it in my bones.

**T **

I was waiting outside the house of the woman Hiccup wanted so desperately to meet. Apparently she was very wise and old even though she was the size of a child. I was thinking about how I would teach Hiccup to fly when he came out.

"So, you got any answers?" I asked. Hiccup had told me on the way here that he was looking for a way to stop the transformation. I secretly hoped he wouldn't find one. I didn't want him to lose the ability to speak dragonese and I was looking forward to teaching him to be a dragon.

"Not many. The only thing she knows of that can do it is a kind of dragon called a Bewilderbeast. Know anything about that bud?" A Bewilderbeast? That was going to be hard to find. The only thing I know about them is what my sire told me before I was captured by the queen. They're the biggest kind of dragon there is, bigger than the queen apparently, which is hard to believe. They breathe frost and ice and make their nests out of it. They usually become alpha of their nests which grant them mind control abilities that make the queen look like a dragon that's just good at persuasion. Not to mention they're incredibly rare, even more so than Night Furies.

"Yes. They're bigger than the deaths and makes nests out of ice. More importantly, they're rarer than Night Furies. If one is in the area, it'll be easy to find but it's unlikely that there's one close enough to help you." I said. He thought for moment before speaking again.

"If there is one close by one of the dragons must know something, even if it's just a rumor. I want you to ask them all if they know anything because this is my only chance of resuming my normal life and avoid a potential disaster." He said. It would take time to ask all of the dragons but I would do my best. As much as I liked the idea of a dragon Hiccup I wanted him to be happy and if that meant making that dream impossible, so be it.

"It'll take some time but I'll do it." I replied.

"Thank you bud, it means a lot to me." We were approaching the house now.

When he stepped off my back I said: "I better get going on finding out all I can about whether there is a bewilderbeast nearby."

"Right now? Aren't you sleepy or anything? This can wait until tomorrow, you know." He said. I wasn't sleepy at all, Night Furies can go several days without sleep if they want to, although we prefer doing it on a daily basis.

"No, I'll be fine. Night furies don't need as much sleep as humans and I don't want to spend all of tomorrow interviewing dragons when I could be with you." I said.

"Ok good luck bud." He replied sleepily as I took off into the night sky.

**H **

As I entered the house something was... strange. I couldn't put my finger on it until I got near the kitchen. When I did the wonderful smell of fish almost overwhelmed me. Wait, wonderful? I'd never been particularly fond of the smell of fish but now it smelled... heavenly. At last it clicked. This was part of the transformation! When I thought of it, everything smelled stronger and I could detect smells I had never noticed before. It was a whole new world! I also noticed everything looked better too. Colors were more vivid and darkness was almost nonexistent. Things hidden by darkness I could see now as clear as day. This was great! Maybe becoming a dragon wasn't too bad.

This state of mind continued until I walked up the stairs to my bedroom and looked in the mirror I had made a few years back. My mood dropped like a gronckle when I looked into it. My eyes were green! Well, greener than usual. My eyes looked like small darker versions of Toothless'. It was a good thing we told everyone about me this evening because tomorrow it would be impossible to hide.

As I removed my shirt to go to bed I noticed that the scales had spread all over my chest. There were two black... things erupting from my upper back. I knew those would turn into wings eventually. I also noticed minor things like my fingernails and teeth were as sharp as daggers. I could feel a scale crusted soreness on my lower back. Great, now I'm growing a tail too. Feeling sleepy, I climbed into bed.

"Great, I forgot to extinguish the candle." I said to myself as I noticed that there was still light in the room. But when I looked where the candle was I noticed that I hadn't forgotten to extinguish it. It was just my keen night vision that made the room seem bright. I slept restlessly that night.
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**O **

"So according to you, this plan will get us Hiccup without anyone knowing?" Alvin asked the trembling Outcast. They were in a sort of throne room that was actually just a big cave. The throne that Alvin was sitting on was made out of a rough wood and it didn't look very comfortable. There were banners on the walls that had seen better days and two guards at the entrance. A young man stood before him and it looked like he didn't want to be there at all.

"Yes... oh gr- great and mi- mi- mighty Alvin." He stuttered. He was scared out of his mind.

"Very well. If this works, you'll have earned yourself a promotion. If it doesn't..." Alvin said. He allowed the Outcast's imagination to finish the sentence. Sometimes silence was more powerful than words and this was one of those cases.

"You're dismissed." He said. The young soldier walked away in a brisk pace that he was trying to make as respectful as possible. The effect was almost comical.

"Send a messenger hawk to Mildew, tell him to come here as soon as possible. Send a boat to fetch him." Alvin said. One of the guards walked briskly away to carry out his orders.

"Is the chamber ready for use?" Alvin asked the remaining guard.

"No, but it will be in a couple days." The guard answered.

"Very well. It better work or those Danish torturers will know the meaning of irony." Alvin said. The guard didn't know what irony meant but wasn't anxious to find out so he just nodded politely.

**T **

Asking most of the dragons whether they knew of any Bewilderbeast nest nearby was exhausting. In hindsight it perhaps hadn't been the wisest idea to hold such an inquiry during the night, when most of the dragons were asleep. It had seemed like a good idea at the time, but that was probably just because I preferred the night over the day. Just my nature as a Night Fury.

Turns out there had been some sightings of unknown dragons to the southeast. Hiccup was going to be happy to hear that, since it might indicate a Bewilderbeast. I was getting getting hungry at that point, so I decided to head down to the docks to steal some fish. No one would know since it's almost impossible for humans (and most dragons for that matter) to see me in this darkness. Not if I didn't want to be seen. As I flew down to the docks I noticed a lone figure walking to the opposite side of Berk. Judging by his direction it looked like he was coming from one of the farmhouses, the one with the dragon hating villager. He must have been taking a nighttime walk.

Even though I was flying very lazily I was still so fast that I didn't have any time to think about the matter further before I had arrived. I found a barrel of fish that was open at the top and ate only a few of them so that it would not be noticed.

Having sated my hunger, I made my way home. I slid stealthily through the big open window Hiccup had made so that I could come and go more easily and laid down on the stone slab.

Hiccups smell had changed even more as it slowly became more dragon-like. I was starting to like it.

He stirred in his sleep. He had slept restlessly these past days. When he turned so his back was to me I noticed two indentations in the blanket. So he was developing wings now. Perhaps when he takes his first flight he'll stop being so upset about the transformation.

I dreamt that night about flying beside Hiccup on a moonless night, the perfect environment for a Night Fury.

**O **

"You summoned me, Alvin the Treacherous?" Mildew asked.

"Obviously I did. I have conceived a plan to capture Hiccup and it involves you. There are a number of Outcast prisoners on Berk after the plan to kill Hiccup failed, causing us to lose a great number of men and a good portion of our fleet" Alvin said, looking at a human skull mounted on the wall when he said the part about the plan failing. The unfortunate owner of said skull had been the mastermind behind that particular ploy.

"Yes I know about the prisoners. I share a drink with one of the guards occasionally." Mildew said.

"Good. Your job is to wait until a night when Hiccup is separated from his Night Fury. Once he is, you have to release the prisoners silently and tell them where he lives and that they're supposed to capture him without anyone knowing. They must also know that there's a ship waiting for them in Eagle's Inlet for them to escape in. After that just go home and act surprised when they announce that the chief's son is missing." Alvin said.

"Fine, I'll do that. Anything else you wanted to tell me?" Mildew asked.

"No. Have you got anything to report to me?" Alvin asked.

"Why yes. They say that Hiccup is turning into a dragon. Held a meeting about it. I'm skeptical myself, after all, how could a thing like that be possible? I think he may just have contracted some strange disease and they're all jumping to conclusions." Mildew said, rambling slightly at the end.

"Yeah, most likely. Unless you have something else for me, you're dismissed." Alvin said, thinking about something else.

Mildew left quietly, secretly glad to get out of Alvin's presence.

**H **

I awoke that morning finding that I had somehow curled up in a ball in my sleep. Another aspect of my transformation. I uncurled myself and lay on my back staring at the ceiling. Or at least tried to because for some reason it was very uncomfortable to lie like this. Something on my back felt squished. Two somethings. As I sat up and touched my upper back I realized why. Two tiny little wings were attached to it. They were growing extremely fast, since they had only been stubs yesterday.

That was when I realized that Toothless was watching me from his slab.

"Hey bud. Find anything last night?" I asked sleepily.

"Yes, some unknown dragons to the southeast, could be a nest. How are the wings'" He said the first part dismissively, as if how I felt about the wings was much more important.

"Um... I'm not sure. Haven't had them very long." I tried moving them without much luck as I said this. Toothless looked at them attentively as I did.

"Try folding and unfolding them." He commented. So I did and found it much easier to do. Although 'Much easier' was still quite hard. Took me a few seconds to fold them completely.

"Keep practicing. You're using muscles that just grew a few hours ago, so it makes sense that they're so weak." He said after a few cycles of folding and unfolding. I could tell I was improving already, and could move them up and down a tad as well.

"Aside from the wings, I can see that there have been some other changes as well." He said, clearly wanting me to tell him more about them, so I obliged.

"Well, my eyes have changed, as you must have noticed. I have amazing night vision now, no wonder you prefer the night over day! I can also sense colour much better as well. Aside from my eyes, my nose is now much more sensitive, the scales have spread and a tail is starting to form." I replied. He was paying so much attention that he looked like he was drinking in my words.

"Interesting. It looks like the changes are speeding up." He said thoughtfully.

"Anyways, you were talking about some dragons to the southeast?" I asked.

"Yes, apparently quite a few of our dragons have noticed unknown dragons in that direction. As I said it could mean that there's a Bewilderbeast nest there. I didn't manage to ask all of our dragons since some of them were away but that does seem like our best lead." He answered. This sounded promising.

"We'll check it out later today then. In the meantime I have some... er... business to attend to. Can you ask the dragons who weren't here last night about the unknown dragons while I'm gone?" I asked him. He looked at me suspiciously.

"What business?" He asked. Oh boy.

"It's kinda private and since I know you can understand me I want you to stay out of it." I said. Things were a lot simpler when he was just a smart fire-breathing lizard with wings.

"It's about Astrid, isn't it?" He asked. How did he know?

"What? No, no, no this is something... else entirely. I'm going to have a... a...a private talk with dad. Yep, some quality father-son time. Definitely not going to tell Astrid how I feel about her. That would be preposterous!" I said. I never was a good liar. He was giving me an exasperated look now. Great job Hiccup, he knows. As usual.

"Ok, fine. I'm meeting with Astrid. Happy'?" I confessed. The look continued.

"And I'm going to tell her that I love her because I might not be able to with my own voice soon." I said. Shortly after discovering we could talk to each other I realized that I just can't keep secrets from him. Something about his eyes just make me spill.

"Hmph, about time. It's been two years since you two became a couple, if you had been dragons there would have been hatchlings by now. I don't get why humans take so long to court each other, seems inefficient." He said as he opened the large window to get out. What if I found a female Night Fury I liked? Would there be any reason to continue the relationship with Astrid if I find out I can't transform back? No, I mustn't think like that, of course I'll find a way. Even if I didn't what are the chances of finding a female Night Fury? And even if that unlikely scenario were to occur she would probably be more attracted to Toothless since he's better at being a Night Fury.

"Bud, one more question, what's it like to fly?" I asked. I was getting very curious.

"You already know that." He said, almost out the window.

"No, I mean solo-flying, not on someone's back." I responded. He stopped climbing out the window and turned around.

"The feeling is almost indescribable. If it were a word, other than 'flying', it would be freedom. Imagine falling, but you control where you fall to and how fast. You feel the air moving against your body and you know exactly how to use it to do... everything. Whatever I say won't do it justice, so you will just have to wait and find out for yourself." He said, and with that he flew out the window leaving me alone with my thoughts.

**A **

I was sharpening my axe while leaning against Stormfly that morning. Technically I didn't need to sharpen it as much as I did but the activity relaxes me and I've been needing a whole lot of relaxing the past few days.

I was almost done when I saw Hiccup approaching. He looked slightly sleepy which meant he had slept in again. His eyes were weird though, they seemed to shine more than usual and were greener. When he got close enough for me to see some details I discovered why. His eyes were completely different, all green with no white. Just like Toothless's.

"Before you ask, yes, my eyes have changed and yes, I have tiny wings now but can we put all that aside for now because there's something I've been meaning to tell you." Hiccup said, coming to a halt before me.

"What is it?" I said curious.

"I'm saying this now because soon I won't be able to. Astrid, I love you."


	7. Chapter 7

**AN/** Long chapter this time, lucky you! Thanks to toothlessgolfer for beta reading and StoryGirl1997 for giving me ideas for the previous chapter.

**An Unexpected Gift **

**Chapter Seven **

**A **

"Astrid, I love you." Hiccup said.

I... couldn't speak. My jaw just sort of froze along with my mind. I had been a fool not to expect this of course. We had been going out for a long time and I knew eventually one of us would say it out loud, we were both just too afraid to. Funny, Hiccup being braver than me. Although to be fair to myself he had more motivation than I did. Turning into a dragon and all that.

When my jaw unfroze I noticed that Hiccup was looking nervously at the ground, waiting for my answer. Did I love him? Of course I did, otherwise this relationship would have ended a long time ago. Stupid question.

"Hiccup, I... I love you too." I replied with an annoying stutter. Me, stuttering? That was something Hiccup did, not me. Perhaps he was rubbing off me..

I saw that his face lit up with joy at my words. It must have been contagious, because I started grinning too.

"So I suppose that's that then." I said, not knowing what to do.

"Yeah, I suppose it is." He said awkwardly. I can't blame him.

"Oh! Would you look at the time, I have to go do... stuff." He said after a long and uncomfortable silence. I doubted that he had to do anything so urgently but I went with it, glad for an excuse to stop... whatever this was.

"Yeah, you better get going with that." I said as he left. I had a lot to think about.

**H**

By the time that awkward encounter was over and I had gotten back home, Toothless had returned. He was sunbathing on the roof of the house, looking very content.

"Hi, bud. Any more leads?" I asked him.

"No, but two of the dragons have also spotted the same unknown dragons I told you about. Did she say she loved you back?" He said in return, stretching out as he did so.

"Yes, she did, but that's not important right now. What's important is finding the nest. How about heading out there in about an hour?" I asked him.

"It sure seems important to you, judging by your scent. It's almost stronger than that of a bull Nadder during mating season. That aside, I don't think it's a good idea for you to come with me." He replied, jumping off the roof. So that's what the strange smell was, I was beginning to wonder. Hold on, why didn't he want me with him?

"Why shouldn't I come with you? Your tail has a lever to switch between manual and automatic mode you know." I said.

"Because of the transformation. What if it suddenly makes me unable to carry you for long distances? Magic is unpredictable, you could hit a huge growth spurt overnight or something. It would take days teaching you to fly at the minimum and that would only be after the transformation is finished enough for you to be able to do that! Another thing is that if I go alone I could go faster which means I can cover more ground and I can search day and night, needing sleep only every few days. Those are only a couple reasons." He answered while looking me over. I tried coming up with a counter argument, but I couldn't. Not a sensible one anyway.

"I don't like it, but you're right. Please be back quickly and STOP SNIFFING ME!" I said while he was sniffing me from head to toe. I shouted because he had reached a particularly sensitive area which I really didn't like.

"What? You smell interesting." He said in return, having backed off.

"Well, I don't like it, especially when you do it in that area." I said, annoyed.

"Humans are so strange. I'm almost glad you're becoming a dragon because then you'll see how much better our ways are." He retorted. If sniffing the nether regions of other dragons was one of their 'ways' then I wasn't very anxious to learn the rest of them.

"Anyways, I better get going. The sooner I'm gone the sooner I'll get back." He said, preparing for takeoff.

"Wait, let me check on the tail to see if everything's in order." I said. Without our regular flights it had been a while since the last checkup.

"Alright, everything seems to be in order. Just make sure not to damage it, ok?" I said after checking everything and finding it satisfactory.

"I'll be back as soon as I can." Toothless said as he was taking off.

**M **

I saw the accursed Night Fury leave the island without its rider. Tonight it would be my chance if it did not return before sundown. So I waited and watched all day. Being a farmer I was extremely used to waiting for long periods of time. After the sun went down with no sign of 'Noteeth' or whatever Hiccup called it, I made my way down to the prison. Well, Berk didn't have an official prison, so the dragon cells in the kill ring were used.

As I approached it I saw to my delight that Gunni was on guard. He wasn't the brightest Viking. Not having made it in dragon training, he ended up as a sheep farmer. I met him occasionally and we talked about the weather and other farm related things.

"Hello there Gunni! Guard duty again?" I asked.

"Yeah, I volunteered. Not much that needs doing up at the farm this season." He replied.

"Same here, I volunteered too. As a matter of fact, I'm your relief!" I lied. It would be easier to convince him to go rather than, say, knock him out or something.

"Really? But Stoick said that I wouldn't be relieved 'till midnight." He said, not sounding quite sure. That was good, I could use that uncertainty to my advantage.

"Then you must have misheard, because Stoick said specifically that I was supposed to relieve you right now. If you want to stand guard till midnight however, that would be fine as well. Just means less work for me and more for you." I said, mumbling the last part on purpose, making sure he heard but making it sound like I was saying that to myself.

"Now that I think about it, he did say just after sundown. Yeah, he definitely said that. Here are the keys, I'll be going home for an early night." He said, after a moment's thought, handing me the keys.

"I envy you right now, I could use some sleep." I said after him. This was to make sure he didn't change his mind.

Having made sure he had gone home, I entered the ring.

"OUTCASTS! Alvin has a plan to abduct Hiccup that requires you! I'm going to release you now so you can hear the rest of the plan!" I said. The Outcasts were a bloodthirsty bunch so it was a good idea to state my intentions before releasing them, else it might end up badly for me.

When I had released them all, I told them about the plan.

"Now that you're free, I'll tell you of Alvin's plan. The Night Fury is not in the village, so this is a perfect opportunity to capture the Dragon Master while he sleeps. Make sure no one else notices so the first thing you'll do is knock him out so he doesn't cry out. After you've done that, go to Eagle's inlet where a boat is waiting. Use it to sail back to Outcast Island. Make sure that the Berkians won't have any evidence incriminating us. Any questions?" I said. I think that explained it pretty well.

"Where's Eagle's inlet?" An Outcast asked.

"Just follow someone who knows, we don't have enough time for me to give you directions. There are some who know its location, aren't there?" I asked. A few hands went up. Good. The reason we didn't have much time is that the accursed Night Fury could return any moment but I didn't tell them that so they wouldn't be discouraged.

"If there are no more questions, then off with you! Hurry!" I said. They left the ring with haste.

**O **

"We have Hiccup in captivity sir." Savage said. It had been an easy matter. Mildew had waited until Hiccup slept alone and freed the captured outcasts. Then they captured and knocked him out quickly before he could alert anyone. They then escaped in a boat waiting in Eagle's inlet that was hidden so that the dragon patrols couldn't see it. A perfect plan.

"So my plan worked then? Good. I'm itching to try the new method we have to get him to work for us. Worked wonders on our last prisoner." Alvin said. Technically, it wasn't originally his idea, but no one dared to mention that. I didn't feel sorry for him, but I definitely didn't want to be Hiccup right now. It had only taken six hours to crack the last prisoner, and the one before that nearly went mad after only one and a half days. What Alvin did to them was cruel, but effective. And the best part? It required almost no effort, the prisoners essentially tortured themselves.

**H **

I woke up with a big headache and my stomach didn't feel good at all. "What did I eat?" I thought to myself. When I opened my eyes I decided that trying to remember what I had eaten the previous night was pretty low on my list of priorities. I was in a cell and from the looks of it I was on Outcast Island. The cell was just a cave with bars and a door. Not even a bed. I had no idea what time it was since there was no natural light in the cave.

"Hello?" I asked in a small voice. Then I noticed movement outside and a guard came into view. Yep, I was definitely on Outcast Island, no other island used bone armor.

"The prisoner's awake! Tell Alvin immediately!" The guard shouted at another guard at the end of the corridor who ran off to tell his chief that I was awake. Oh great.

A little while later, I heard footsteps coming towards me. Alvin and Savage stopped in front of my cell and looked me over.

"So you really are turning into one of them. Looks like a fitting punishment for siding with the enemy." Alvin said harshly as he noticed my eyes, scales and wings. They had grown a little since yesterday.

"Now, to business. You're going to train some dragons for us or you're going regret not helping me. This time we abducted you without anyone knowing so we have plenty of time before they decide to send someone here. Plenty of painful time if you don't work for me." He said. I wasn't going to help him. I would endure whatever he did to me since my pain tolerance became much higher after I began transforming.

"No." I said simply, making sure there was no fear in my voice. Remarkably, there wasn't.

"Very well then, as you wish. Savage! Throw him in solitary until he changes his mind!" Alvin barked. Savage then opened the gate, threw me out, and set off with me and few guards through a maze of tunnels until we finally arrived at our destination. I had tried to memorize the tunnels in case I came up with an escape plan later and therefore realized we had gone down to quite a depth. Probably to the deepest part of the island.

Our destination was an iron door that looked like it was designed to let as little light through as possible. He opened it and shoved me into the cell beyond. The cell was small and had a low ceiling almost too low for me. That was all I managed to see until he locked the door behind me, plunging me into darkness.

Well, not complete darkness, not with my night fury eyes. Don't get me wrong, it was still pretty darn dark even for me, but I could vaguely see the outlines of the room. But that was only after a minute or two, when my eyes adjusted to the darkness.

After his footsteps faded, I was in complete silence too. So this is solitary or whatever he called it. Until I changed my mind he said? That's not going to happen, I'll just wait for rescue. Then I suddenly felt very sleepy. Extremely sleepy. So much so that the hard stone floor felt like a mattress filled with feathers. In less than five minutes, I was fast asleep.

**T **

I had, after a full night of searching, found the mystery dragons. They had indeed belonged to a Bewilderbeast nest a few hours flight from Berk. Well, a few hours for a Night fury that is, more for other dragons.

When I landed softly on the roof of the house, it was dawn and I noticed that Hiccup's scent was unusually weak. When I climbed in through the window I saw why. He wasn't there. I checked the forge quickly and found he also wasn't there.

Now I was becoming slightly worried. I checked all the likely places in Berk and found that he wasn't there. Now I was really worried. As a last resort I decided to check the cove.

**S **

I was woken up by a Night fury roaring in my ear. I almost tackled him to the ground before I realized it was Toothless.

"Toothless, I told you not wake me up like that!" I shouted angrily. Then he sort of looked up at Hiccup's room and whimpered. Something wasn't right. I ran up to Hiccup's room to check on him, after getting dressed of course.

"Hiccup! Is everything okay?" I asked. There probably wasn't anything wrong but I had grown paranoid about my son's safety after the battle against the Red Death.

There came no answer. Worry swept over me as the reasonable part of my brain that was saying that he's just asleep was losing its battle against the paranoid part that was busy imagining the horrible things that could be happening to my boy at this very moment. I rushed into his room and found it empty.

"Where is he?" I asked Toothless. He just warbled and sort of shrugged as if saying "Your guess is as good as mine." Now I started to panic. I ran downstairs and out the house. When I found Gobber I asked worriedly:

"Do you know where Hiccup is?"

"Haven't seen him leave the house. Did he sneak out with Toothless again?" Gobber asked. So neither Gobber nor Toothless knew where Hiccup was. Now I had a reason to worry.

"Toothless doesn't know where he is either. Find the riders and get them to search the island or anywhere he might be. I'll get the townspeople to start a search on the ground." I said. I was going to find him and get him out of any trouble he might be in.

"Aren't you overreacting a wee bit? Maybe he's on a date with Astrid and doesn't want Toothless with him." Gobber said as he put a sword in the furnace.

"No, I saw Astrid on my way here, feeding Stormfly outside her house. We both know that many people want him dead or worse and I want to make sure he's not in any danger. With Toothless or Astrid around I can be pretty confident that he's alright but on his own he's vulnerable. He can hardly lift a sword, much less defend himself!" I almost shouted. I was becoming more distressed by the minute. On the outside I maintained my usual stoic expression but inside I was a hurricane of anxiety.

"When you put it that way..." He said as he walked off to the arena. The man knew when not to argue and this was one of those times.

"Chief! The Outcast prisoners somehow escaped during the night!" Larus shouted as he ran towards me. He was a young lad who was quick on his feet and was often used to carry messages. He rode a blue and yellow Deadly Nadder named Hugo.

That was bad news. Perhaps the Outcasts escaped and captured Hiccup. That would explain it, but I didn't want to jump to any conclusions.

"Good job on delivering this news to me. Can you fetch Astrid for me?" I asked. Maybe she would know something. If not then perhaps she could send a scouting mission to Outcast Island to find out if Hiccup is being held captive there or not.

Moments later, Stormfly landed in front of me carrying Astrid who jumped off gracefully.

"You wanted to see me sir?" She asked. Always straight to the point, I liked that.

"Yes. Do you know where Hiccup is?" I asked hopefully.

"No, I haven't seen him since yesterday. Is there something wrong?" She asked, a trace of worry leaking into her voice.

"Yes, he just disappeared and no one knows where he is. I want you to somehow find out if he is on Outcast Island or not. Last night a group of Outcasts escaped the prison and I fear they may have abducted him when they escaped the island." I said. That worry was leaking into her expression now.

"Yes, I'll lead a scouting party there right away. If that is true we haven't got a moment to lose."

**O **

"Why did Alvin have to send us to check on the Dragon Master? Why not someone else?" An outcast named Blunt said, sounding scared. That wasn't his actual name, just a nickname.

"I don't know and I don't care. What's so terrible about him anyway? I hear he's a toothpick." I said. Alvin had ordered us to ask Hitchcock or whatever his name was whether he wanted to train dragons for us now. I personally was against the idea of riding dragons because it went against the natural order of things.

"I hear he can summon his Night Fury out of thin air using black magic. His Night Fury can go invisible, you know, so it could be right behind us, waiting for us to open the door to his master's cell. And when we do, it'll kill us both and send both our souls straight to Hel herself." He said. Blunt was shivering now. The nonsense he believes in.

"But we'll be killed in battle so we'll go to Asgard, not to Hel. Only those who die of sickness or old age go to her." I said. I remember my dad teaching me that. That's why I became a warrior so I could die a warrior's death and enjoy the endless feast in Asgard.

"But it injects you with a special poison that prevents that, taints your soul or something." That changed things. I still didn't believe a word of what he said, but if what he said is true, then I better not open that door. Better to just ask the dragon master without opening it. Common sense really. If what he said is true, I'll have saved my life and my soul. If not, no one will know or care unless Blunt tells them. Then I'll be a laughing stock. I better take care of that.

"Alright, we'll ask him without opening the door. But don't tell anybody that we didn't open the door, because then you'll have to explain why and if you do that they'll all be terrified. Not everyone is as brave as us and the Night Fury feeds on fear. So if the whole island becomes afraid of it'll become powerful enough to kill us all." That should keep him from blabbing.

"Alright then, after you." He said. Of course he would want me to be first, he's too much of a coward for anything else.

"Are you ready to train dragons for us now?" I shouted. There was no answer. That was easy.

"That's probably a no. Let's go, before the Night Fury changes its mind." I said. This place was making me nervous.

"Good idea Snobby." He said. Now even he was using that stupid nickname.

**A **

After three nights eavesdropping various Outcast guards, we confirmed that Hiccup was their captive.

We immediately headed back to Berk to report back to Stoick.

After coming back to Berk I discovered he was on a search party. After a brief search I found it and landed in front of him.

"Hiccup is on Outcast Island. Almost all the guards were gossiping about him being there. You won't believe the rumors they've made about him. It was hard not laughing." I said. It was true. One even claimed he was actually a giant because he peaked inside and saw something huge in the darkness where Hiccup was supposed to be. I'd say he had too much to drink. The guard sharing the shift with him said that it was 'obviously' Toothless protecting him. That guard must have put the wrong type of mushroom in his stew.

"Very well. Tell the men to ready the ships and prepare for a rescue mission. I'll be there in a minute." Stoick said seriously.

Those Outcasts picked the wrong village to mess with.
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**Chapter Eight **

**T **

When I saw Astrid returning on Stormfly I made my way to Stoick who was waiting at the docks because I knew she would see him there and he would be the first to hear the news. I wanted to stay out of sight and eavesdrop so I could hopefully glean a little information about Hiccup.

When I heard that the Outcasts had indeed captured my rider I had trouble containing my fury. I had to resist the urge to fly over there and rescue him myself. I knew that it was unlikely, even in my enraged state, that I could rescue Hiccup and escape without either of us being captured or killed. Instead I decided to take off and fly off as fast as I could in a random direction to find something to destroy. Like a small mountain or an island.

After a few minutes of furious flying, I had somehow found myself at the old nest. I had been too busy thinking about what I was going to do to the Outcasts who captured Hiccup to pay attention to where I was going. I ascended as far as I could go, until the volcano was just a speck in a vast ocean, and dived. It was about time too, because the air was so thin up here I couldn't really breathe it.

Soon, I could hear my wings screaming in the way the vikings found so frightening. After some time, the whistling became so loud that it became uncomfortable, which had never happened before. I had never gone this fast before, not even close.

Now felt like the right time to start kindling my 'plasma blast' as Hiccup called it. Normally I'd start much lower but normally I wasn't going what must have been the speed of lightning.

After about five seconds, my fire was starting to burn my mouth. That, too, had never happened before. I didn't release it yet though, I was too angry to. I wanted to cause as much destruction as possible.

At this point I was headed towards the abandoned volcano. After the battle against the Red Death all the dragons had fled and never returned, which was lucky for them at the moment. Now the burning was becoming unbearable and I was feeling an odd sensation along my spine, so I released the plasma ball straight into the north side of the volcano.

The light from it blinded me until I looked away. Maybe I had gone a little far with this one. I noticed now that the ground was fast approaching so I pulled out of the dive extremely carefully so I wouldn't rip my wings off.

Just when I leveled off, I saw a gargantuan flash in the reflection of the sea and soon after the loudest sound I had ever heard. I didn't even perceive it as a 'boom' but as a deafening pressure against my ears. It left me without hearing for a few minutes and dazed me for a few seconds.

When I had regained my senses I turned around and saw a huge dust cloud on one side of the nest. When it cleared enough for me to see through it I saw the damage I had done. It took a full minute for me to wrap my head around it fully though.

"Did I just blow up half the nest?" I asked myself, although I couldn't hear myself. I had sobered fully from the rage that drove me to destroy the nest. I had only intended at most to blow up a small chunk of the nest, not to cause half of the cone to collapse entirely. I suppose it could have been weakened greatly when the Red Death broke its way out of it and my fireball was just the last push but I definitely didn't expect that to happen. I was almost afraid of my own power but that fear was soon replaced by pride. Not only could I fly further, higher and most of all faster than any dragon, I now possessed the strongest fire as well. I couldn't wait to tell Hiccup.

Then I remembered the reason why I was here in the first place and made my way to Berk. I wanted to be left alone so I flew higher than any other dragon dared to go although not as far as last time. I wanted to breathe after all. To any dragon with good eyesight I was just a curious black speck in the sky and Humans couldn't see me at all.

**Third Person **

As Toothless flew back home to Berk he didn't notice the blue glow that had been running along his spine slowly fading. By the time he returned to Berk, it was completely gone.

Meanwhile Vikings all along the Barbaric Archipelago stopped their work for a moment to wonder what had caused this oddity. Only one soul knew what had caused it, apart from Toothless. A dragon's soul.

"So, I'm not the last one then. That's good. I wonder if I'll ever meet whoever that was if I ever escape this place." She whispered with a voice almost devoid of all hope.

**A **

I was readying the dragon riders when I saw a flash of light up the sky coming from the direction of the dragon's old nest. A while later I heard a sound the likes of which could only have been produced by Mjolnir himself coming from the same direction. I could only guess what could have done such a thing.

"You guys continue doing what I told you to. I'll check with Stoick and see if he wants us to check whatever happened out." I said, running to Stormfly.

"If he wants us to investigate, take us with you. If he doesn't, we'll go anyway. I have to see whatever made that boom!" Ruffnut said animatedly.

"If a dragon did that, I have to study it. Imagine the possibilities with all that firepower!" Fishlegs said excitedly. The twins perked up at this.

"Yes, the possibilities..." Tuffnut said with a grin on his face.

"Of course I'll have to go too. I'm the only one strong enough to defend you from whatever made this explosion, obviously." Snotlout said, being his usual self.

I had heard enough at that point so I flew off to Stoick.

He was at the docks helping get the warships ready when I landed found him and landed next to him.

"Astrid! I'm glad you're here! Lead a search team and find out what made that noise! I want to make sure it isn't a threat to the village so I can calm everyone down!" He shouted over the noise of the preparations. Looks like I didn't have to ask him.

With that I flew back to the arena and told the teens to come with me on a scouting mission.

**A **

After about half an hour, we found where the boom came from. Half of the volcano that formed the nest had collapsed.

"Wow." We collectively said, awestruck.

"What could have done such a thing?" I asked. I had difficulty imagining what it must have been like. The only parallel I could find was the Red Death explosion. If a dragon had done this, I didn't want to face him. Nothing save for the gods could stand against this kind of sheer power.

"I... have no idea. Maybe it wasn't as huge as it seems. The mountain was already severely weakened when the Red Death forced its way out so the explosion could have hit a structural weak spot which caused half of it to collapse in on itself. It would still take the energy from a hundred plasma blasts from Toothless though." Fishlegs said after a few calculations that only he and Hiccup understood. I didn't understand half of what he said but he did give me an idea.

"The faster Toothless goes, the more powerful the plasma blast, right? What if he climbed ridiculously high since he isn't constrained by Hiccup and dove? Could he have gotten fast enough to do... this?" I asked. Fishlegs shook his head.

"Even if he were to dive from twice his record height, and the power increase remains constant at these extreme speeds, he would still need five times the power at best. I'm pretty sure that Toothless isn't capable of something like this, unless there's something we don't know about him." Fishlegs said after even more lengthy calculations.

"I guess that rules that out. Any other ideas?" I asked. Everyone but Fishlegs shook their head after about five seconds and he did likewise after half a minute of thought.

"I'm going to check Gothi's books though for anything that could have done this when we get back." Fishlegs said as we left. We would have stayed to look for evidence, but I wanted Stoick to know as soon as possible and this place was making me anxious. We'll probably return later when we've rescued Hiccup.

**T **

When I returned home I found myself understandably tired. I decided to take a nap until the vikings were finished preparing the ships. I wanted to be well rested for the events to come. Those Outcasts would pay... I briefly considered doing to their island what I had done to the nest, but rejected that idea since Hiccup would probably be hurt or killed.

I was woken up a few hours later by the sound of someone loudly shouting "ALL ABOARD!". I must have been really tired if I slept that long with all the noise all around the village without waking up once. Oh well, time to get on the ship. I could have flown to Outcast Island but I was still really drained for some reason so I decided on trying to sleep on the way.

When I met with the others by the dock I found that that would probably not be the case.

"Toothless! There you are! I was getting worried!" Stormfly said, flying over to me. The other dragons hurried over to me as well.

"Why were you getting worried? I only went for a short flight to vent my frustration and returned for a long nap you know." I said in return.

"But there was a very big boom!" Belch said.

"We were worried that you were hurt by it." Barf said right after his other half.

"Oh, that. Yeah I did that, sorry if I scared you." I said as if it was no big deal. It was nice seeing the surprise on their faces.

"You did that? How?" Meatlug asked.

"I don't believe you. You're powerful but not that powerful." Hookfang said as well.

"To believe me or not is your choice, but doesn't mean it's any less true. Now let's get on the ships, blowing up volcanoes is tiring." I retorted. The ships had left the docks already and were on their way to Outcast Island, soon to be known as Ravaged Island. I was going to ensure that.

"Still don't believe you... wait, how did you know that it was a volcano that blew up?" Hookfang asked as we made our way towards the ships.

"I already answered that question!" I shouted as I passed him.

As I landed I had about fifteen seconds of peace before Meatlug landed beside me.

"How did do it? Did you do a dive attack? How high did you dive? Did you use magic?" She asked me curiously.

"I'll tell you after the attack, because I want to rest now to replenish as much energy as possible." I told her as I curled up. In truth I had a secondary motive, and that was to shut her up because it was annoying when she attacked you with a barrage of questions.

**S **

When I saw the faint lights of Outcast Island in the distance, I knew it was time. This had been long overdue, so I was ready. There were about ten minutes till landfall.

"Tell the men to get ready. The dragons begin their attack after five minutes to create as much chaos and confusion as possible so they aren't ready for us when we hit land." I said to Spitelout coldly.

"Yes, sir." He said, hurrying off to fulfill my orders.

I should have done this a long time ago.

**T **

I was woken up by a nudge to the side. Half a second later I discovered that it was from Stormfly.

"Wake up, we're supposed to begin the attack in a minute. Hope you aren't drowsy." She said, having gotten my attention.

"Night Furies don't get drowsy." I said in return. She then flew up into the air.

Then I remembered why I was here, and the anger from this morning returned twice as strong. Only this time I had better targets than a volcano. My eyes slitted and I started to see red. I leapt up with so much force that the boat rocked so significantly that the Vikings had to hold onto things to avoid falling. I didn't care, I had better things to think about.

Tonight the Outcasts would know the true meaning behind "Night Fury".


	9. Chapter 9

**/AN**Boy, this chapter was hard to write. I expected it to take only about a week to finish but it took two. Thanks to Toothlessgolfer for Beta reading and StoryGirl1997 for a few ideas she gave me. I won't be able to write for a while because of Christmas vacation so to partly make up for that this chapter will be extra long. I wish you all a merry Christmas/whatever holiday you celebrate! If you aren't about to celebrate any holiday in the near future, I wish you a good winter!

**An Unexpected Gift **

**Chapter Nine **

**O **

"Alvin! Berk warships have been spotted! They're almost upon us!" A messenger shouted to Alvin.

"Hmph. I didn't think they'd be here so soon. Ready the defenses! Prepare the catapults to fire on the enemy vessels! Get our hostage up here where the people of Berk can see him!" Alvin shouted back at him. He promptly ran off with his orders.

A while later in a different part of the fortress two Outcasts were playing a game of cards by the catapults when a messenger ran up to them.

"Ready the catapults for an attack by sea! Alvin's orders!" He shouted.

"What?! I can't hear you over this whistling!" One of them retorted. A second later they realized what was making that whistling.

"Night Fury, get down!" They shouted in unison, a little too late. When they started to get down they saw a blinding flash, heard a deafening boom and were throw backwards and landed on the wall.

One of them recovered quickly enough to see a black shape land, a streak of blue and a glint of green before the void took him and his comrades.

Seconds later, the same fate befell another catapult crew. And a few seconds after that, yet another crew was down. It took Toothless only three minutes to take them all down. By that time everyone on the island knew that they were up against something far worse than a tribe of Vikings. Death would have been proud of his offspring. Every single Outcast searched the skies in fear, to no avail. Tonight was a cloudy, moonless night so they had no hope of spotting him before it was too late. Not that it mattered much anyway. They had been trained to fight Gronckles, Nadders and even Nightmares, but not... this.

Things didn't improve much for the Outcasts when the other dragons attacked. Under the command of Astrid they attacked the warriors getting ready to meet the Berkian warships. They were demoralized and didn't know that a squadron of dragons were coming so they didn't stand much of a chance.

**A **

I knew the plan well so I and the other dragon riders were ready when Stoick gave the order. When he did, we all launched into the sky almost at once. Seconds after getting in the air I saw black shape with a blue glowing line running along its length racing past me. That was definitely Toothless but what was with the glowing?

"Fishlegs, why is Toothless glowing?" I asked Fishlegs because he was the most likely to know what was going on. He was kind of the dragon expert when Hiccup wasn't around.

"I don't know, he's never done that before according to Hiccup! Maybe it's some kind of battle-mode! I bet it increases his strength and firepower by at least thirty or even forty percent!" He shouted to me. Maybe he was right about the battle mode part. We'll just have to wait and see.

That was when the first shot was fired by Toothless. The plasma ball was unusually bright and the explosion doubly so. The catapults that were targeted were completely smashed. Then he actually landed and slaughtered the Outcasts operating them. It was a fearsome sight, even for me. I had seen Vikings killed by dragons before but never this fast and brutally. Then he took off again and attacked the next group of catapults.

"Remind me never to get on Toothless' bad side." Fishlegs said as we watched him systematically destroy the Outcast's defenses.

"I hate to say it, but maybe Hookfang isn't the most powerful dragon in the group. I mean the fire of course! Toothless could never take Hookfang in a fight." Snotlout said, quickly 'correcting' himself.

"Didn't Toothless beat Hookfang when Hiccup was supposed to kill his first dragon?" I asked Snotlout. He was speechless for a moment but recovered quickly.

"That was before I trained him to become the most dangerous dragon in the world so it doesn't count!" He retorted indignantly.

"Since Hiccup is becoming all dragony, does that mean I get to ride Toothless now? Only me of course, my sister is too fat to ride him." Tuffnut said.

"Hey! We both know I'm lighter than you!" Ruffnut shouted at him even though he was only two arm-lengths away. I was going to have to break it up soon before it escalates.

"That's muscle weight! Your weight is caused by fat only! And no, I'm the light one!" Tuffnut responded and it looked like it was about to get physical.

"Guys, stay focused! We're supposed to be fighting the Outcasts, not each other! We're almost there so get ready!" I shouted.

"We're going to attack the Outcasts guarding the shore so that the men on the ships won't meet any resistance! Remember what I told you beforehand about 'strategy' and 'not getting yourself killed'. I'm talking to you Ruff and Tuff! Now let's go! ATTACK!" I shouted just before we met them in battle.

Stormfly landed, frying an unsuspecting Outcast as she did so, and I jumped off her back, axe in hand. Fishlegs stayed in the air, bombarding the enemy. Snotlout did the same as I did which was lucky for him, since Hookfang lit himself on fire seconds after. The twins spread gas over the main mass of Outcasts and lit it, killing and injuring a good portion of them in the process. It was hard to tell from this distance, but it looked like they were enjoying themselves quite a bit. This all happened the first few seconds of the battle, but I didn't have time to observe what they were doing any longer because at that moment an Outcast charged me. Big mistake. For him.

After two minutes of fighting, all the Outcasts guarding this section of the shore had either fled or been sent to Valhalla. I sent quite a few of them there by myself.

"Guys, I think they're sending reinforcements!" Fishlegs shouted to us, pointing to a mass of men heading our way.

"Listen! There's a bunch more Outcasts coming and this time they're prepared! Take no chances and show no mercy!" I shouted as ran with Stormfly to meet them.

**O **

"Sir! All of our catapults have been destroyed by the Night Fury!" A messenger reported. He looked really winded. Good, that means he had been running to deliver the message to me as soon as possible.

"Roll out the portable ones we use on raids and use those!" I replied. He hurried off to deliver my orders.

Things were not going too well. I had expected either an attack by the Berkians or a sneak mission to rescue Hiccup. I had installed extra catapults in the case of a dragon attack but that plan clearly didn't work. I had been informed that the Night Fury couldn't partake in a battle because of its handicap. My informant will pay dearly for this misinformation that threatens to destroy my island and everything I have worked for.

Well, not all is lost. As long as the defenses at the beach hold then we have a chance.

"Alvin the Treacherous! The men at the beach are being slaughtered by a surprise attack by the dragon riders!" Another messenger said.

"Send reinforcements immediately! We have to be ready to meet the ships or it's all over for us!" I ordered.

"Yes sir!" He said with a salute and ran off.

Where was my hostage? It has been a while since I sent for him.

"You there! Find out why it's taking so long to get the special prisoner up here!" I barked at one of the guards. He nodded and left to do my bidding.

**T**

Soon after I leapt off the boat, everything became a blur in my mind, but my senses were far from blurry. I could see, smell, hear, feel, echolocate and taste everything all at once. Usually I only focus on one or two senses at once but now all of them were in hyperactive. Not only that, but I felt unstoppable. I mean, even more than usual. Every sensation that would pull me back such as pain, fatigue and fear were muted. My sense of mercy was also nonexistent. All that remained was anger and bloodlust towards the Outcasts. In short, I was the perfect instrument of death and destruction.

My old instincts gained from being in the Queen's service kicked in and I knew exactly what I was supposed to do. Destroy the rock throwers or catapults as Hiccup called them.

I ascended quickly and dove towards the first catapult in sight. The plasma burned hotter than usual in my mouth so I released it early. I could see the Outcasts manning it being blown to the wall by the force of the explosion. That was strange, even though I released the plasma blast early it was still unusually powerful. I'll have time to think about it later, for now I have work to do.

Had I been my usual self, I would have left it at that and continued to the next target. But I was not my usual self tonight. Tonight I was the offspring of lighting and death itself.

I dove towards the men and spread my wings at the last second to dampen the fall. When I looked up at the men I saw one of them looking at me, eyes wide with fear. At that moment, I saw red.

**T **

After about three minutes I had finally dealt with all the catapults and the men guarding them. Having done that, I flew a quick circle around the island to see where I could inflict the most damage. It was tempting to go into the tunnels and hunt these men down like the rats they were but I knew I was supposed to wait for the Berk Vikings to get there first.

It was then that I noticed a large group of Outcasts moving to attack the dragon riders. The enemy was in a tight group and had no idea where I was. An excellent target.

**A **

Just as we were about to engage the Outcasts I heard the rising whistle of Toothless diving. Another catapult was about to be blown to bits. I saw the fear in the face of the enemy and decided that I would use this distraction to my advantage. I had hardly finished that though before the outcasts exploded. The explosion pushed me back slightly and knocked the wind out of my lungs. My ears felt like they had imploded.

Upon further contemplation, I realized that Toothless was responsible for the explosion. In fact, he was slaughtering what remained of the Outcasts. They didn't stand a chance. I don't think anyone could when he's in this state.

"We'll have to hold the beach until our warships arrive! They should be here any minute now!" I shouted to the teens. I could just make out the outlines of our ships approaching in the darkness.

**O **

"What's the holdup? Alvin wants the dragon master up there right now!" A messenger barked at a couple of Outcasts looking worried.

"Well... um.. here's the thing, the dragon master isn't exactly there, I think. His Night Fury is, somehow, but he... isn't. Sir." The first of the two stuttered.

"What do you mean 'not there'? Where else would he be?" The messenger asked, confused.

"Have a look yourself, sir. The Night Fury is sleeping, so it should be fine." The second one answered.

The messenger looked, and was very surprised to see the offspring of lightning and death itself curled up and sleeping peacefully.

**S **

"We're almost there, Stoick. Just about a minute to go." Gobber said to me.

"Good. Ready the men. Get them all on land as fast as possible. Hopefully our dragon riders will have secured the beach by now." I said in return and returned my gaze to the accursed island. It was hard to see, but the beach seemed clear of Outcasts.

About a minute later, we landed on the black shore of Outcast Island. All the men did as they were told and everyone was off the boats in ten seconds. Astrid flew in to meet us. I gestured her over to me.

"Sir, Toothless destroyed all the permanent catapults but they're starting to use portable ones. As you can see we cleared this section of the beach and are awaiting orders." She reported. The portable raid catapults weren't going to pose a problem once we moved inside the village itself. Although 'fortress' would be a better way to describe what Alvin had built on the island.

"Good. We are going to go straight into the village and I'm going to need your help to blast open the main gates. Once we're in, we're going to find sweep through the tunnel network to find Hiccup." I said.

"Yes, chief."

**O **

"Sir! The raid catapults have all been rolled out but they have no targets! They can't see any of the ships out at sea or dragons flying in the air!"

"Alvin! The Berkian Vikings have landed and are marching on the main gates. We won't hold against both them and their dragons!"

"We can't find our hostage anywhere! He's just disappeared and in his place lies a sleeping Night Fury!"

Things were not going well for the Outcasts. Every one of Alvin's plans were going wrong, and Outcast Island was paying the price. It was a chaotic mess in Alvin's unofficial 'throne room'. Messengers were frantically going to and fro and it was becoming difficult for Alvin to concentrate.

Finally, after quite a bit of thinking, he reached a decision. It was a cowardly one, but it didn't bother him the slightest because he was not an honorable man.

"Savage, prepare the escape boat. Make sure no one knows except us." He whispered to his second in command.

"Don't you want to bring some sailors and warriors with you?" Savage asked him.

"No, we need to be as small as possible to escape from the dragons. And besides, I'm not going to become very popular around here if people learn what I'm about to do. Now, hurry. We don't have much time." Alvin whispered in return.

"Very well sir." Savage replied as he walked briskly out of the room.

**S **

We were taking cover just by the main gate. There were Outcasts on the ramparts armed with various weapons. It would be best if we could take them out before breaking down the gate.

"Astrid, I want you to use the dragons to take care of the guards on top of the gate." I said to her.

"Very well sir. I think Toothless would be best suited to that task. Where is he anyway?"

**O **

"Do you really think it is a good idea to stay up here? I know we were ordered to, but at any moment those devil-worshiping Vikings are going to charge the gates and we're going to be done for!" A guard called Blunt said, worry and fear showing in his face. A few of the guards who were listening murmured their agreement.

"Don't worry. As long as we're up here they don't dare do that! They'll risk losing too many men. They're at what's called an 'impasse', I think. Why do you look like you're seeing a ghost behind?" Another guard nicknamed Snobby said. Blunt's face had turned white as bone and he was slowly raising a trembling hand up to point at something behind Snobby.

Snobby turned around and saw what was causing Blunt to dirty his loincloth. Two large green eyes were looking directly at them. Faster than he thought possible, the Night Fury leapt out of hiding and landed on one of the unsuspecting guards. It ripped his throat out and looked up, spotted another shocked guard, and fired a plasma blast at him. It killed him instantly.

Snobby and Blunt had the good sense to run away, while every other guard charged at the beast, weapons raised. They managed to circle it, but it was of no use. It seemed to know exactly where everyone was and what they were doing, even the ones out of its sight. It tore through them all, dodging or countering every attack thrown against it. In under ten seconds, every guard except Snobby and Blunt lay dead.

Just as they were starting to comprehend what had happened, they were pinned under the offspring of lightning and death itself. It was surely about to kill them when a woman's voice saved them.

"Easy, Toothless. We need them alive so they can take us to Hiccup." Astrid said.

**S **

"You are going to show us the way to my son's cell, or we will throw you to a flock of hungry Terrible Terrors. Understood?" I said to the prisoners. They were scared out of their minds so they quickly nodded their agreement.

"Good. Astrid, Toothless, you're with me. We're going to find and rescue Hiccup. The rest of you are under Spitelout's command for the time being. Spitelout, I want you to sweep through this place and kill every last Outcast you find. If you ever run into Alvin, try capturing him, he needs to answer for his crimes. If you can't do that, kill him." I ordered. By the time I was finished, Astrid and Toothless were already beside me.

"Lead the way." I said grimly to the prisoners.

**T **

After a while of following the directions of these idiots and blasting the occasional unlucky Outcast that was in our way, I finally caught a whiff of Hiccup's scent. It was very faint, but I could follow it. I set off at a run.

"Toothless! Wait! Where are you going?" I heard Stoick or Astrid yell behind me. I was too focused on Hiccup's scent to be able to tell who yelled and I didn't really care.

I couldn't tell how long it took me to track his scent to its origin but it felt like only seconds. After this unknown length of time I arrived at a corridor with a single iron door at the end of it and two startled Outcasts guarding it. I dispatched them quickly with two plasma blasts fired nearly simultaneously, each hit their mark perfectly and killed them instantly. I could tell that the scent I was tracking came from inside the room. I approached it and blasted it off its hinges.

Inside, I saw a curled up, sleeping Night Fury.


	10. Chapter 10

**AN/ **So, I'm not dead (yay!) and the story isn't on hiatus, even though it probably felt like one. I hope everyone had a wonderful time for the holidays and a happy new year. A shoutout to StoryGirl1997 because it's her birthday today and she has been really supportive and helpful. HAPPY BIRTHDAY!

Now that that's over with, I'd also like to thank toothlessgolfer for beta reading this chapter. He really is the unsung hero of this story. (A little dramatic, perhaps, but he deserves it all the same.)

CAPS LOCK will represent things written by Hiccup to communicate with humans.

On with the story...

**An Unexpected Gift**

**Chapter Ten **

**A **

I was on one of our ships returning to Berk. By the time we found Hiccup he had already transformed fully. At the time my mind was too preoccupied with the rescue mission to think too much about it though. Now I could. For some reason Hiccup was sleeping and wouldn't wake up, Fishlegs called it "hibernation". After Toothless blasted the wall between the cell and corridor (Hiccup couldn't fit through the door frame anymore) it became quite the daunting challenge to get him to the ships. Even though Night Furies are light for their size, Hiccup was still very heavy. We managed to haul him up on Toothless's back and he carried him through the tunnels with us on either side of him making sure Hiccup wouldn't slip off. After we got him on the ship I remember vaguely someone reporting to Stoick that Alvin was nowhere to be found even though they searched the island. I think Stoick ordered another search but I'm not sure. In any case we left the island a few hours later. By that time all the Outcasts we found were dead or dying but there was no sign of Alvin from what I heard. He must have escaped. Normally I would have gladly helped our warriors clean out this rat's nest of an island but I didn't. I felt really protective of Hiccup for some reason which made me stay on the ship watching over him while the battle raged on.

About an hour after we cast off, Toothless flew off to the direction of Outcast Island. By the time he got there, we couldn't see him. We could see however a dot of light descending from the heavens which exploded into a huge fireball when it hit the island. And by huge I meant absolutely gigantic. It was also extremely loud even from this distance. A couple minutes later another one hit, and yet another one came two minutes after that. I guess Toothless really could have partially destroyed the old dragon nest, judging by this display of power. A few minutes after the last blast Toothless returned and promptly went to sleep with the majority of the Vikings on our ship staring at him in awe.

And now I'm here, staring at my sleeping boyfriend who somehow got himself turned into a dragon. Could a relationship even work between us, now that he was fully transformed? It went against every Viking rule there was about this sort of thing and then some. Wait, Astrid the warrior-maiden in training thinking about relationship stuff? That's new.

I concluded after a moment of thought that the best course of action was to help Hiccup figure out how to become human again. I wasn't entirely sure how I was going to do that, but hopefully he finds out some way to tell me. I wouldn't be entirely surprised if he had already invented something for that purpose, just in case something like this would happen. I wouldn't even be surprised if he saw this whole event coming somehow, thanks to that brilliant mind of his. I honestly have no idea how he manages to do half the stuff he does. I mean, how does one just make a working tail fin for a dragon? While said dragon is still pondering whether to kill you or not and while you've been brought up being tought to hate all dragons? I mean, his own mother and countless Vikings were killed by dragons and he ignored all that to help a fellow intelligent being in need. A fellow being whom he could have easily killed and thereby gotten everything he had ever dreamed of.

But no, he decided to throw away his entire foreseeable future, just to help Toothless. Then he went one step further and decided to try to get a full village of dragon-hating Vikings with stubbornness issues to accept dragons who they had warred with for seven generations. Just like that. And when his father disowned him and chained what was at this point Hiccup's best friend to a ship, planning to kill Toothless afterwards no doubt, he still decided to help the Berk Vikings. The very people who had mistreated and insulted him his whole life and had just cast him out of the tribe. He still risked his life to help the people who deserved it the least, losing a leg in the process. That's probably what I like the most about him, he's so forgiving, kind, and fair; it's just ridiculous. I'm willing to bet there's not a soul in Midgard as forgiving and smart as he is.

Wait, why did I just go on an internal rant about Hiccup's best qualities? Is this what 'love' feels like?

**H **

As I woke up I felt... strange. Really strange. The Outcasts must have done something to me. I opened my eyes.

As I opened them and scanned my surroundings I saw that I was back in my room. So they must have rescued me then. Why didn't they wake me up? Well, maybe the Outcasts had drugged me so that I wouldn't wake up. That seemed to be the only explanation that made sense. Okay, next question, why was my head on the ground? I should be very uncomfortable right now if I was in such an awkward position for a long time, so why wasn't I?

I searched myself internally to get to the bottom of this and the strangeness intensified. All my limbs seemed... out of place... disproportionate... wrong. My wings seemed to have grown tremendously as has my tail and everything else seemed shorter. What could account for this?

It was then that the early morning haze fell away and everything clicked. I had known this would happen for a while now, but I never really comprehended it fully until now.

The transformation was complete. I was a dragon now. A true, full Night Fury. I was now... truly one of them, as my father would have put it a few years ago. I had scales. I could breathe fire. I could learn to fly. I probably couldn't speak Norse anymore. I couldn't draw normally. I couldn't wield a hammer. Oh gods!

I would eventually have to get up. The people would have to see me. Astrid would have to see me, as would my other friends. This was a true nightmare.

Most Vikings would be wallowing in misery at this point and would probably end up killing themselves, but I was no ordinary Viking. I preferred to be optimistic and this was no exception.

I could learn to fly. I could learn to breathe fire. No one would be able to hurt or bully me ever again. This was a true dream.

I tried to speak, but all that came out was a growl. Just as I suspected.

First things first: learning to walk. Shouldn't be too hard, right?

Well, I was half right. Just hobbling along wasn't too hard, but that wasn't exactly what I wanted. A big problem was that my room really wasn't big enough to practice walking. Going outside to try to figure it out would be embarrassing though.

I decided to try and make my way downstairs. I was starving. It was hard making my way down the stairs safely, but I was starting to get a hang of walking, so it wasn't too much of a problem.

When I finally got downstairs I saw Toothless napping upside down. He woke up when one of the floorboards under my feet creaked. His ear flaps swiveled towards the sound, he opened his eyes slightly to see what had disrupted his sleep, his eyes went wide when he saw me, and he ungracefully fell down headfirst into the floor. I would have laughed if not for the... situation.

"Hiccup! You're awake! How do you feel?" He asked earnestly.

"I feel fine, except for the fact that my body has completely changed and every movement I make feels extremely awkward. Oh, and I'm hungry." I answered.

"I expected as much. Last time I woke up from hibernation I felt like I could eat a Nightmare." He chuckled. Well, he did the dragon equivalent of a chuckle. Hold on, hibernation? How long was I out?

"What do you mean by hibernation? How long did I sleep?" I asked him. It was a weird thought, sometimes having to hibernate during the winter. I was probably going to have to get used to a lot of things.

"After we rescued you, two weeks. I thought you'd be asleep longer though, guess it has to do with the warmth because Night Furies generally only hibernate during winter." He replied. So I was out two whole weeks. Probably more but I didn't know how long I was at Outcast Island.

"Wow, no wonder I didn't wake up to you all waiting for me to wake up at my bedside. Well, I don't fit in a bed now but you know what I mean." I said. Then my stomach gurgled loudly.

"Better get you some fish though. You're so hungry I can practically smell it." He said, starting to go out the door. I hesitated.

"Well, actually, I'm not that hungry right now." I said. He looked at me unbelievingly.

"I was not kidding about the smell part. When most dragons get really hungry other dragons can smell it and help said dragons by feeding them. I can tell that you're so hungry you could eat an eel." He responded. Did it really work like that? It's fascinating because it could be one of the reasons why wild dragons form groups even without the control of a queen. Maybe the queens control dragons by exploiting this somehow? I would have to think about that later, but for now, food.

"Aren't eels poisonous or something?" I asked, hoping to change the subject because I really didn't want the village to see me like this even though they probably all knew about me after two weeks.

"Well, they don't really do much serious harm but your stomach feels horrible for a few days afterwards, but we're getting off track here, we need to get some food in you." He said. Darn, it didn't work.

"Aren't there any fish inside the house? I'd prefer that people not see me right now." I said, finally giving in to honesty.

"No, but in case you haven't noticed it's so early that we're the only ones awake right now. Can't you hear your father snoring?" He said. When I focused I realized that I could indeed hear him snore rather loudly. I don't know how I missed it.

"Alright, if you say so." I said as I walked out the door with him and we started walking towards the feeding area. Well, he walked and I kind of crawled rather clumsily doing my best to keep up with him.

"We really need to get your senses sharpened up. I suppose it could just be that you're not used to your body but the fact you failed to notice his snoring until I pointed it out to you is unacceptable." He said. It was true what he said. I was having difficulties making sense of all the information streaming at me from my eyes, ears, scales, nose and mouth. It was amazing that I could taste the air with my tongue like a weird alternative to smelling it. It was very different to smelling in that I picked up completely different things but also similar in most other respects.

"Yeah, I think I just need practice. When are you planning to teach me to fly or breathe fire?" I asked him. I was very much looking forward to those aspects of dragonhood.

"Well, definitely not before you've mastered your senses and walking. Once you've done those things, I will teach you." He answered. It was as expected and it made sense. Flying is a highly complex art that requires you to use all your senses. I expect you also need good body coordination which is something I severely lack at the moment.

Before I knew it we were at the feeding areas and I hungrily helped myself to some fish. I wasn't entirely sure how to eat it properly but I had a general idea since I've watched Toothless do it countless times. He usually puts it in his mouth and tips his head back and lets it slide down his throat. Shouldn't be too hard, right?

Well, I knew that since I had never done this before I decided that it was probably best to follow my instincts as much as possible. I lowered my head into the tray and managed with some difficulty to pick one up. The smell of it was delightful but the taste... it was something out of Valhalla. The logical part of me realized that this was probably because I was starving but I didn't really care.

Next I cocked my head up. Gravity pulled the fish down my mouth and once it hit a certain spot I felt a strong urge to swallow it. The human part of me reasoned that one isn't supposed to swallow a fish whole but the rest of me said to it that I was no longer human and decided to follow this urge. So I swallowed it. Instant relief came to my empty stomach and only now did I realize how hungry I was.

I quickly sucked up another fish and did the same thing as I did with the other one only much faster. Another one soon followed. Soon after that I had devoured five fish but after the sixth I lost count of time and number of fishes eaten.

After I had satisfied my craving for sea food I looked over at Toothless who had probably been staring at me the whole time.

"A little messy and noisy but not bad for a complete beginner. Shall we head home? I'm still a bit sleepy." He asked, seeing that I was done. I realized that I was becoming tired as well, despite the fact that I had slept for probably three weeks straight. It must be because I've just eaten, Toothless usually naps after meals so I suppose all Night Furies feel sleepy after eating. Must be something about our digestion.

"Yes, let's." I said as I started walking beside him again, a little more gracefully this time.

Once we got home I saw the door opening and my father stepping out. When he saw me his eyes went wide and I swear I saw tears starting to form at the corners of them. He stopped dead in his tracks and just stared. I did the same. After a while he broke the silence.

"You're finally awake, son." He said, his voice breaking a bit. I could tell that this was a very emotional moment for him.

Since I couldn't speak Norse I found that the only method of communication that worked was writing. So I wrote upside down in big, crude letters so he could read it.

HI, DAD.


	11. Chapter 11
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CAPS LOCK means that Hiccup is writing something on the ground.

**An Unexpected Gift **

**Chapter Eleven **

**S **

"You're finally awake, son." I said while tearing up. These past two weeks had been hard on me. I knew we had rescued Hiccup and that he was in his room, sleeping, but a certain part of me felt like he was still missing. When I peeked into his room I saw a dragon, not my son, even though I knew with certainty that it was him. But now, when I saw him standing there awake, when I saw those dark green eyes, I was finally able to come to terms with his transformation.

The way he held himself was exactly like him. Although they changed dramatically, his eyes still held that dark green hue. His mother's. I was so afraid of losing him to the Outcasts because I didn't want to lose the only thing I had left of her.

The memory of her only added to my emotional turmoil and I was closer to tears than I had been in years. A Viking chief wasn't supposed to cry, ever, but now I was in serious risk of breaking that rule.

Then he wrote HI, DAD and I lost it. I ran up to him and hugged his neck as hard as I could. He was nervous at first but soon relaxed. Relief flooded through me.

"I'm so glad you're back. I'm so glad." I whispered, holding on tightly. I don't know how long the hug lasted, but I didn't care. Eventually I had to let go though.

I MISSED YOU TOO DAD

Then there was a long uncomfortable silence between us. Someone had to break it, so I decided that it had gone on long enough.

"Well, I better get going. I've told the village to leave you alone, so that shouldn't be a problem. Anything you need?" I asked. My son shook his head.

"Well then, I'll see you for supper I suppose." I said as I walked off briskly. It was seldom that conversations with my son went smoothly, and this was no exception.

**H **

After the emotional yet awkward conversation with my father, I and Toothless headed inside for a nap. Once the nap was over, Toothless told me to follow him and together we snuck into the forest. We then entered a clearing. Once there, he explained to me why he led me here.

"We obviously need to work on your walking and probably your running. If you want to get in the air you need to get used to your body and its senses. The fastest way to do that is with practice, and that's what I intend for you to do here. I chose this spot because there's plenty of space and privacy." He said. I was glad about the privacy part because it would be extremely embarrassing if someone were to watch me while I practiced walking.

"Now, show me how you walk." He said. I got on my feet and took a step with my front-left paw. Then I did the same with my back-right paw. Then the front-right one and lastly the back-left one. After that I took a step with my front-left paw and repeated the whole process. By doing this over and over again I made slow but steady progress. Toothless watched me intently. After about five seconds of this he told me to stop.

"You're thinking about it too much. You almost have the right idea. You need to move more than one leg at the same time. Try focusing on a tree or something and walk towards it, only thinking about the tree." He said. I thought what he said over. It would be hard not to focus on something you've been told not to focus on. Well, it was worth a shot.

I located a tree on the other side of the clearing, focused on it, and starting walking slowly towards it. I increased my speed steadily and managed with limited success to clear my mind of the act of walking. Before I knew it, I was trotting towards it as if I had been a Night Fury my whole life. But when I realized it, I thought about it and tripped over my own feet. Toothless really was right.

I did the same thing with a different tree, but I thought about it too much and didn't do as well as last time. On the third attempt I almost made it to the target tree before tripping over some body part. I continued practicing for quite some time until Toothless again told me to stop.

"Great job, you've improved significantly. Now, you're going to try running. Just try to do the same as last time, but focus on speed. Try to go as fast as possible. You'll probably trip and fall a lot, but this is the best way I can see." He said. Running sounded difficult.

"Hold on, I've seen you run, and it's not sped up walking. It's more like a series of jumps, moving the front legs together and the back legs together, whereas I've been moving them all independently of each other." I retorted.

"That's where you're going wrong. You're already overthinking it. What you said is true but you're not going to master it by simply observing me run and trying to replicate it." He said. Well, he was right the first time so I decided to trust him the second time.

**T **

Hiccup positioned himself at the edge of the clearing. He started slow but quickly picked up speed. But when his body unconsciously switched from walking to running and took the first 'leap' he was so surprised that he landed on his head. Not surprising.

His second attempt was a bit better and he managed to land the leap but then completely fell out of it, tripped on his feet, and fell. His third and fourth attempt went the same way. As did the fifth and sixth. When he failed to make any progress by his seventh attempt I decided to intervene.

The problem was that the leap distracted him from the tree and he started to think about what he was doing, causing a crash. He needed something that he wouldn't be distracted from, a better incentive than a tree.

So I leapt up into the air as quietly as I could. He didn't notice me because he was too focused on his task. I hovered behind him and just as he was about to start running, I fired a plasma blast at him.

Well, not directly at him. I intentionally missed so it would land less than a meter behind him. The effect was immediate. He panicked and his instincts made him run as fast as he could to get out of the clearing. Now he had no problems sticking the landings. I grinned maliciously.

To put his mind at ease I landed in front of him to tell him that there was no danger.

"Don't worry, I did that. Great job by the way, much better than the other seven times." I said happily.

"Why would you even do something like that? You could have killed me! Ok, maybe not quite kill me but I could have been hurt! Very much hurt!" He shouted, angrily, although his anger was fading quickly.

"Don't worry, I wasn't going to hit you, just give you an incentive. You can't deny that my methods were effective at getting you to run properly." I said matter-of-factly. He wasn't seething anymore, but he was still very annoyed.

"Hmph, fine, you made your point. I'll get back to it, just promise me you won't do it again!" He said. It was tempting not to promise not to shoot at him, but I guess I owed him.

"Fine, I promise not to shoot at you. Happy?" I said. He didn't really look happy.

"Good. Should I continue what I've been doing or do something else o great tutor?" He replied bitterly. I think that since I've shown him that he can run under certain circumstances he can learn to do it much more easily.

"Yes, continue the tree exercise." I said, positioning myself to watch.

**T **

A few hours later, I called it a day. He could now run at a decent speed and jump a little and his walk was much better. A few more days of this and he would be prepared to start flying lessons. He was utterly worn out, though, and looked like he seriously needed some rest.

We both decided on getting some well-deserved rest and headed home. Once there, we saw that someone was waiting for us. Astrid was leaning against the house. When she saw us she started walking towards Hiccup. I could tell that this could get personal, so I stayed out the way.

**A **

I almost couldn't believe it. Even though the dragon standing in front of me didn't look like Hiccup, it still radiated... Hiccup-y-nes. His eyes were the exact same color as they used to be and the way he held himself still stayed the same.

"Hello, Hiccup." I said shyly. I really had no idea what to say to him, this was so weird.

HI ASTRID,

HOW ARE YOU?

"I'm good, you?" I replied. What else was I supposed to say?

IT'S BEEN DIFFICULT ADAPTING

TO THIS BODY, BUT I'VE MADE

A LOT OF PROGRESS. I HOPE

FLYING IS AS GREAT AS IT

SOUNDS.

"That's great! Anything I could do to help?" I said. I really hoped I could help him somehow, I hated standing idly by while Hiccup struggled with something.

NO. WAIT, ACTUALLY THERE

IS ONE THING YOU COULD DO.

I WAS GOING TO ASK FISHLEGS

TO DO THIS BUT I SUPPOSE YOU

CAN INSTEAD. CAN YOU GO TO

GOTHI AND FIND OUT ALL YOU

CAN ABOUT NIGHT FURY VENOM

AND ITS PROPERTIES?

"Sure, I'll do what I can. If I find something in one of her books should I just tell you what I found or bring you the book?" I asked. Reading through all that was going to be tedious even with Gothi around to help but I was prepared to do it if it helped Hiccup. I might recruit Fishlegs to help me since he was much better at this sort of thing than I.

GREAT, IT'LL BE A HUGE HELP.

THANKS

JUST BRING ME THE BOOK.

NOW, IF YOU EXCUSE ME I

NEED TO GET SOME REST, IT

HAS BEEN A TIRING DAY.

"Of course, by all means! See you later!" I said as I started walking towards Fishleg's house.

Once there, I knocked on the door. Fishlegs answered it.

"Hello Astrid." He said politely.

"Hi Fishlegs. Hiccup wants us to dig through Gothi's library to find out about Night Fury venom." I said bluntly. The surprise was clear on his face.

"Hiccup's awake? How is he? Is he adapting well?" He asked and I stopped him before he could ask more questions.

"Yes, he's awake and he's doing fine. Now let's go to Gothi's place!" I said hurriedly. I'm not sure why I was in such a rush but I didn't care.

"Fine, fine, I'll just put on my boots and I'll be on my way. What's the hurry anyway?" He asked. I just shrugged and soon we were on our way.

**A **

After a short walk we were at Gothi's door. She welcomed us in and allowed us to search her private library for information on Night Fury venom. She even pointed us towards some books that were likely to have the info we were looking for.

One of those books was called 'the Magic of Dragons'. After some reading I found something interesting. If a Night Fury bites without intending to cause harm, sometimes the one who was bitten gets healed of almost all injuries. This could allow Hiccup to heal Toothless's tail!
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**An Unexpected Gift **

**Chapter Twelve **

**H **

I awoke when someone knocked on my door. Looking out the window I judged it to be evening. I didn't feel like getting up but I probably had to.

"Hiccup! Are you awake?" Astrid shouted through the door. Why was she here?

"I found something in one of Gothi's old tomes that you might find interesting! I can wait till tomorrow if you want!" She added. Ah yes, I told her to do that. Well, since I was already up I might as well look at it now. I got to my feet and nudged the door open. There she stood holding a dusty old book, with an impatient expression on her face. That expression left her face as soon as she noticed me.

"Hello Hiccup! I hope you had a good... nap or whatever it is you were doing. I found something interesting about Night Fury venom. How should I show it to you?" She asked. Inside would be ideal, but I can't communicate to her there without damaging something with my writing. I would have to solve that somehow. Perhaps a sand table? Wait, I'm getting distracted. If we were to go outside I could write in the dirt to communicate. Yeah, I think that's best.

I gestured outside with my head several times before she caught my meaning. Soon after we were standing outside which made communication a little easier. I started writing.

PLACE THE BOOK ON

THE GROUND OPEN ON

WHATEVER PAGE YOU

WANTED TO SHOW ME.

She did as I asked. I started reading.

´Night Fury venom is unique in that its effect is dependent on the Night Fury's will. That is to say that when hunting, it paralyzes Its prey. When defending or attacking, it causes an intense pain that distracts the enemy. When flaming, it binds the flammable material so that it only explodes on impact. And lastly, if used on someone without offensive intent, various things may occur. From getting a headache, through getting healing powers, to transforming into a Night Fury. The transformation only occurs if the Fury and the bitten share an intense bond. Be it love, friendship or something else. The full list of effects is as follows:´

Below was a long list of potential effects, categorized by the circumstances of the bite. I skimmed over the list until I found the right section.

'If the bitten one is a great friend of the one who bit him, the following things may occur. Please note that this does not cover mates and only applies to true friends who share a powerful bond. Also note that if the biter strongly wishes for a particular effect to happen, the chances of said effect happening increase dramatically until it is almost certain that they will happen.

-A headache(Temporary)

-Overwhelming confidence(Temporary, thankfully)

-Healing(Rare)

-Increase in strength and stamina(Temporary)

-Inability to speak(Temporary)

-Transformation into a Night Fury(Very rare, known only to happen to humans)'

Hmm... What is it that Astrid wanted me to see here? This is all fascinating but I don't really see the point here. The only major effects are healing and transformation. Healing... Maybe the healing completely heals the bitten of all injuries?

If this is true, I could probably heal Toothless' tailfin! But how did the author come to know this stuff? And why was it in Gothi's possession? I'll have to ask her that sometime, but now I had other things to do.

Wait, who was the author anyway?

CAN YOU TURN TO

THE FIRST PAGE?

Astrid did as I asked without saying a word. I read the first page.

'The Magic of Dragons vol. 1.

Written by Galmar Stonefist

To be used for dragon training.

In loving memory of my yak,

Tryggvi.'

Well, that didn't tell me much. I had no idea who Galmar Stonefist was, let alone his yak. Well, I'll just have to let this mystery wait until later.

THANK YOU, ASTRID,

YOU'VE BEEN A GREAT

HELP. LATER I'LL WANT

TO SEE THE REST OF

THAT BOOK, BUT I'M

DONE FOR NOW.

"Okay, see you around then." She said sweetly as she walked away. I need to talk to her sometime, see if we can still have a 'normal' relationship despite my transformation. My improved eyesight only made her even more beautiful.

I'm getting off track here. Toothless. I was going to see Toothless. Yes, that's what I was going to do.

Yet it was proving extremely difficult to take my eyes off her. Before I knew it I had started... purring? Why was I purring? Was it because I was looking at Astrid? I know that staring at her usually leaves me dreamy with a warm feeling inside so was this just a part of that? I know that Toothless purrs when he's really contented so I suppose it would be logical that I purr when looking at something that makes me feel content. This body is going to take a lot of getting used to.

Finally, after much effort, I stopped looking at her and went inside. Toothless was sleeping downstairs since there wasn't enough space in my room for the two of us. He was awake and looking at me when I got inside.

"Did your mate have anything interesting to say?" He asked me. Mate? Hadn't I explained this to him already?

"Astrid is my girlfriend, not my mate." I said, clearing that up.

"Really? But I thought you had already confessed your love for her and she accepted it." He replied, puzzled. He had not gotten up yet.

"Yes, I did, but that doesn't make us mates. Now, to answer your question, she did say something interesting, but it was what she had with her that was of interest to me." I said. He was still lying down.

"What was it?" He asked me curiously. Here it comes.

"Toothless, I think I've found a way to heal your tailfin." I said. He stood up, quick as lightning.

"What?! Heal my tailfin? How?" He asked excitedly yet unbelievingly.

"Using the same magic that transformed me. Gothi has a book that explains the magic of dragons. That's how she knew about my transformation before anyone else. In it I read that Night Fury venom has the potential to heal injuries." I explained. He looked thoughtful for a moment.

"Yes, but do we know that it can heal such a large injury? Maybe the book only meant small or recent injuries." He asked. I could tell that he was trying not to get excited in case it didn't work. He wasn't doing a very good job of this.

"Well, when you transformed me, my leg got healed. Night Fury venom definitely has the potential to heal you, that's for certain." I answered. I really hope this'll work, because I'm nervous that his prosthetic will fail at a critical moment. The sooner we remove that danger, the better.

"True. I'm more than willing to try it, even if you have to bite me." He said, still very excited. Oh dear, I hadn't thought about that part. I was going to have to bite him for this to work. I who was afraid of blood. This might be harder on me than it was on him. I hope some instinct or other will make this easier. He must have seen the fear on my face.

"Don't worry, it'll be fine. Dragon blood isn't all that bad actually, but I doubt that'll be much comfort to you. Just close your eyes and imagine you're biting into something other than me." He said, trying to be encouraging.

He was not helping.

"If you want to go through with it, we need to find some other place to do it. I think my father will ask some very uncomfortable questions if he finds blood all over the floor." I said.

"Yes, you're right. How about we go into the small clearing we used for practice? Talking about practice, you're doing great on your walking. Good job." He said. Yes, the clearing was a good place to do... it.

"All right, after you." I said.

**T **

I still couldn't quite believe it. Healing my tailfin? I had long ago come to terms with the fact that I'd never get it back. This prosthetic Hiccup designed works well, but it just doesn't feel right. Plus it has its limitations, so I can't really fly at my full capacity anymore. I could almost do that with Hiccup controlling it, but even then there were still some things that were impossible. For example, Hiccup couldn't withstand very sudden changes in direction, which limited my turning power. The prosthetic also severely limits my stealth.

If this works, I would break free of all those burdens. I could return to my former glory. Hiccup thinks my flying is impressive now, wait until he sees me at my full potential! A small bite from him is a small price to pay for all that.

We had arrived. I had been so engrossed in my thoughts and excitement that I hadn't noticed the passing of time.

"Toothless, are you sure you want to do this?" He asked. I know that he's silently hoping I'll say 'no', and I understand why he feels that way, but this is too important.

"Yes, I want to do this. Don't worry, take all the time you need." I said, trying my best to be reassuring.

**H **

Okay, he definitely wants this. That leaves me no choice, I'll have to bite him. I could see him bracing himself. He was ready. Was I?

No, not at all. Still, it's better to get things you don't want to do over with sooner rather than regretting not having done so later.

Right, the book said that I should think about healing his tailfin to increase the chances of it working. Maybe if I concentrate on that enough I won't be able to think about what I'm doing.

I positioned myself by his left flank, by an area that a bite wound would cause as little discomfort as possible, one that he could also easily hide with his wings. In position, I concentrated on the idea of healing Toothless' tailfin.

It took a while, but after much concentrating I was so entranced by the idea that I finally bit him. It happened so quickly that I couldn't fully grasp what I had done before I had sunk my teeth firmly into his flesh. He roared, but surprisingly didn't move. Blood started flowing into my mouth.

Then I realized that on some primal level, I was enjoying this. I was completely horrified by that thought, but it made it easier to keep on biting him. My venom needed time to seep into his veins after all.

After what felt like forever to me, I let go of him. I was thoroughly relieved by doing so. After spitting out his blood I could see him laying down and panting, trying hard to conceal his pain.

"Is it working?" I asked after cleaning my mouth for some time.

"I don't know," He said, licking the wound. I went over to him and looked where his tailfin was supposed to be. There was something happening! I think that the prosthetic was getting in the way of his healing.

"Toothless, I think it's working! The artificial tailfin is in the way though!" I shouted. He looked at me, looking exhausted.

"Rip it off. I don't have the energy to do it myself." He said weakly. I did so immediately. Almost instantly the fin started growing back at an extraordinary rate. Judging by its speed I guess it'll only take about half an hour to heal completely.

We were both thoroughly spent so we just lay in the grass for the longest time. Even when the tailfin was finished healing we still didn't move. Well, Toothless took a moment to look at his regained fin but aside from that we were too tired to do anything.

"Toothless, don't ever ask me to do that again." I told him. He just nodded.

"Thank you Hiccup, for everything."
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**An Unexpected Gift **

**Chapter Thirteen **

**N **

I'm hungry. So terribly hungry. I haven't eaten properly in weeks, all they give me is fish. How I yearn to fly again, to taste the sky, to be free of my chains.

All because of this human, the one who dares claim dominion over us. He is false, yet the others obey him. They are weak, even the dark king. I expected better, even from prey.

The human tried to dominate me, oh yes, but he failed. He tried many times, but I will never stoop that low. He even attempted to make the dark king take over my body, but he was too frightened, too cowardly to try. Even if he tried, I doubt I would be under his command for long. Our minds are too strong for permanent enslavement. Only queens can do that, and only if they snare us while we are still hatchlings.

But just as they cannot control me, I cannot escape their prison. Not at the moment, not on my own. My only hope is that the male I heard and scented will somehow find me. I heard his blasts half a moon ago, and his scent has steadily been growing stronger. Soon he will reach adulthood, I can smell it.

It will not be long until he finds me, his instincts ensure that. Since I have nothing better to do, and I need to pass the time with something, perhaps I'll begin working on my introduction.

"Hello, my name is Nótt, but you can call me 'Night' because that's what my name means. What's yours?"

**H **

I woke up at the break of dawn, which was unusually early for me. Another thing I would have to get used to, no doubt. Looking at the sunrise through Night Fury eyes was breathtaking, I couldn't take my eyes away. I would have loved to paint it, if only I were able to.

I finally stopped staring when a black streak brought me back to earth. Ah yes, I had restored his tailfin. No doubt he had been savoring it since he woke up. Looking at him fly was amazing, I had never seen him move this fast. He dove, leveled out, and turned around almost on the spot, despite the immense speed he was going at. He never maneuvered like this when I was riding him. I would probably have fallen off or passed out if he did.

Eventually, he noticed that I was awake. He turned towards me and started flapping despite his speed. He was going so fast and was so close to the ground that I thought he would crash.

In the last possible second, he opened his wings and slowed down dramatically, but it didn't look like it was going to be enough. He was going too fast!

"Toothless!" I shouted, terrified for his safety. After all we'd been through, I didn't want it to end like this.

He landed on his hind legs with a loud thud and dust flew everywhere. I feared for the worst since that was the heaviest landing I've ever seen him make. When the dust finally cleared he was sitting there with a grin on his face. Perhaps I overreacted a little.

"Good morning, sleepyhead." He said smugly. No doubt he had been trying to get this sort of reaction from me. I decided not to let that get to me.

"So, how's the new tail bud? Do you like it?" I asked him. Just looking at him answered my question. He looked extremely happy and playful. His tail was wagging like a dog's.

"Like it? I love it! I had completely forgotten what I was missing these past three years! I feel like a fish back in water! Speaking of fish, I'm hungry. Flying like that takes a lot of energy." He said quickly and loudly. Despite his apparent hunger, he looked ready to burst with energy. When I thought about it, I was hungry too.

I had thought I'd be haunted by the memory of biting him, but seeing him this happy as a direct result of that bite prevented that. He looked ready to take on the world, and he probably could.

**H **

After having eaten, we went back to the clearing. He made me do the running exercise again a few times, and proclaimed that I was ready for the next step in my training: jumping.

"When you master jumping, you can start the flying lessons. Night Furies can jump very high because we usually use our wings in addition to our legs. I will demonstrate." Toothless said matter-of-factly. He climbed a large boulder, got in what I call the 'takeoff position', and jumped. He flapped once powerfully just before he left the ground. He landed gracefully on another boulder a reasonable distance away.

"Now it's your turn! When you manage to jump as far as I did you will be ready for flying lessons!" He shouted at me. I nodded and climbed up the boulder. Just doing that would have been unthinkable yesterday but it wasn't too difficult now. Just goes to show how fast I was learning and improving.

Once in position I didn't really know what to do. I imagined him taking off and tried to the best of my ability to copy that pose. Then I pushed off as hard as I could, slipped, forgot to flap because of slipping, and landed on my face. I had barely made it off the boulder!

The second time went a bit better. I didn't slip that time but I was too preoccupied with that small victory that I again forgot to flap. I went much further and landed much more smoothly, but I didn't even get close to the second boulder.

The third time went very smoothly and I didn't forget anything but I lacked the power to make it all that way across. I hadn't really used my wings like this before, I hadn't really used them for anything yet.

I continued trying, each time getting further than the last, except when I messed up. Once I accidentally glided past the target boulder because I forgot to close my wings. I crashed shortly after I realized what I was doing though.

After about three hours of trying I finally did it. I was thoroughly exhausted by that time. I had been beginning to think I'd never manage it.

"So do I get *pant* flying lessons *pant* now?" I asked him.

"Yes, but not until after a break. You're too exhausted now." He said. I was disappointed yet slightly relieved. I think I'll take this time to read more in the mysterious book that helped me heal Toothless' tailfin.

**N **

Ever since I thought about the possibility of rescue, I hadn't really thought of anything else. Not because I was so weak that that my only hope was to be rescued, but because there wasn't anything else to think about.

Then I noticed something about his steadily strengthening scent. It seemed like there was another version of it mixed in. A lighter variation. What could cause this? It was as if there was another source, another male Night Fury.

It wasn't good if that was the case. Males of my kind are extremely territorial, and two in roughly the same place couldn't be a good thing. They are bound to start fighting for this territory, if they haven't already. Unless one wins quickly, they might both be too weak after fighting to rescue me.

I hope I'm wrong and that this imprisonment is degrading my sense of smell but I'm more certain that it is not. The more I think about it, the likelier it seems that there are two male Night Furies out there.

When they smell me they will be much more likely to battle each other. I'm making this worse just by being here.

**A**

I was sitting in my room, staring at the ceiling when there was knock on the door. It didn't sound like a normal knock though.

"I'll get it mom!" I shouted and ran to the door. Once I opened it I saw Hiccup standing outside. He gestured for me to step outside, which I did. Then he started writing.

DO YOU STILL HAVE GOTHI'S

BOOK? I WOULD LIKE VERY

MUCH TO READ IT AGAIN.

"I don't, sorry. I returned it. Gothi has it." I said. I had had a feeling I'd need it again.

OK, THANKS ANYWAYS!

**H **

So the book is with Gothi. That is good, because I wanted to ask her where it came from. I'll kill two dragons with one spear, as my father would have put it.

It didn't take long to get there. Once I got used to walking on four legs I discovered that I walk much faster than before and when I learn how to fly I'll be even faster. This dragon business definitely has some benefits. If things continue I may not want to turn back at all.

No, I mustn't think that, I have to turn back. I have to in order to be able to become chief one day and continue my relationship with Astrid, among other things. I didn't crave chiefdom but Thor help us all if Snotlout gets it. My smithing career would be over as well. I have had some interesting ideas pertaining to dragon scales and Gronckle iron that would go to waste were I to remain a Night Fury.

Anyway, back to the business at hand. I knocked on Gothi's door.

Not long after, she opened it. Once she did, I started writing on the ground.

CAN I SEE THE BOOK YOU

GAVE ASTRID? I WOULD

BE VERY INTERESTED TO

READ MORE OF IT.

INCIDENTALLY, DO YOU

KNOW WHERE IT CAME

FROM AND HOW THE

AUTHOR KNEW ALL

OF THE THINGS HE

WROTE IN IT?

She looked thoughtful for a moment and then nodded.

"Yes, you can have it, after I answer your second question. Sit down, this could take some time." She wrote using her usual strange pictograms. I sat down and diverted my full attention to what she had started writing.

"Long ago, not long after Berk's founding, Vikings and dragons lived in peace. There was no Red Death then, and the dragons were friendly with the Vikings. It was not long until the Vikings started riding them allowing them into their village. During these times much was learned about dragons and quite a lot of that knowledge was written down. It was a golden age of great prosperity. Then, the Red Death came. According to records from that time some dragons started stealing food and acting hostile and feral. As more and more of the dragons succumbed to the control of the Red Death something had to be done. The Vikings knew little of what caused this behavior, and tried their best to fix it, to no avail. Eventually Chief Hiccup Horrendous Haddock the second had to make the hard decision to start the dragon war. It started as self-defense against only the renegade ones, but soon all dragons were banished. In only a few years of fighting every Viking hated dragons, even the old master trainer, and the golden years of Berk were swiftly forgotten. Before this event, Berk was the strongest island in the newly colonized Barbaric Archipelago. After the war started, Berk declined in wealth and power until it was just one of the lesser islands like it is today. This is because Berk was closest to the Red Death's nest and was therefore the most frequently and heavily raided. Nowadays very few know of this history and the books in my collection are all that remain from this time. Does that satisfy your curiosity?" She wrote. Wow, I hardly have the words. This is amazing, the things I could learn from the surviving books! I'll stick with 'the Magic of Dragons' for today, but I can't wait to see what other things are stored here.

THAT'S REALLY INTERESTING,

BUT CAN I GET THE BOOK NOW?

I CAN'T WAIT TO SEE WHAT

SECRETS IT WILL REVEAL!

Perhaps that last bit was a bit much, but I couldn't resist. It seemed fine though, because she gave a small chuckle when she read my words.

"Your curiosity certainly hasn't changed Hiccup. Wait just a moment, I'll fetch them for you." She wrote. I hope this'll answer some of my many questions I have about dragons, Night Furies in particular.

**AN/ **What did you think of Night and Berk's history? Do tell me via a review.


	14. Chapter 14

**AN/** This chapter has taken way too long to write. It seems that every time I take a break from writing it takes a few weeks to get into gear again. Sorry for the long wait. As always, I thank my beta, toothlessgolfer, for reading this chapter over.

I have been wondering one thing though, what shall I call Night/Nótt? Which name should I use when referring to her? I gave her these two names because 'Nótt' is her 'Night Fury name' (Like how Martröð is Toothless' 'Night Fury name', as some of you may recall.) and Night was supposed to be her nickname of sorts, like 'Toothless'. I have made this needlessly complicated, haven't I?

The plan was to just use 'Night' most of the time, but a few of you seemed to prefer 'Nótt'. Probably because it sounds exotic and exciting and it has a character that isn't on most of your keyboards.

Why am I telling you all this? Well, I want your input on this so I'm going to put up a poll when this chapter goes out. Please do vote on it or send me a pm telling me your thoughts on the matter.

P.S. If you're curious, 'Nótt' is Icelandic for 'Night'. (Original, I know.) It's pronounced like 'note' except with a sharper 't' sound.

**An Unexpected Gift **

**Chapter Fourteen **

**S**

I was walking towards the forge to repair a hammer for Edda when a thought struck me. What if Hiccup never manages to turn human again? He's a smart boy and he still surprises me with his accomplishments, but transforming from a dragon into a human is tall order for anyone. What if he's reached his limits on this one?

Well, he won't become chief when I retire, which means Snotlaut would inherit my post. I'll probably make Astrid the first woman to become chief to prevent that from happening. I'll also have to say goodbye to the prospect of human grandchildren. What if he finds himself a female Night Fury and they have... eggs or... hatchlings or whatever the right term is? That would be something to get used to, but by that time I'll be well used to getting used to new things. Hiccup has turned my world on its head!

But whatever happens, I'll be there for him. It's the least I can do to make up for for being such a terrible father I the past.

**H **

Well, this was interesting. Extremely interesting. Turns out that Night Furies typically don't get along with other dragons at all. It was about to say the reason why, but that part of the page was smudged so I couldn't make out anything coherent. Maybe the reason Toothless wasn't like this was because his enslavement to the queen forced him to live near other dragons long enough that he got used to them.

The book also confirmed my suspicions that Night Furies were territorial, which explained the lack of other Night Furies in this part of the archipelago. Perhaps if I could just get far enough away I might find another one. Another possibility is that a young female might find Toothless, since soon after reaching adulthood they wander until they find an available mate.

Of course, traveling far to find a male Night Fury would be unwise, since said Night Fury would see it as an attack on their territory by another Night Fury and attack either Toothless or me. But enough internal rambling, I have more important things to do.

I quickly found Toothless perching on my house. I was surprised he wasn't flying. Well, he looked pretty exhausted so he probably had been flying and was just on a break.

"You ready to learn how to fly yet?" He asked once he spotted me.

"Yes, I've just been thinking about some of the things the book Gothi has told me. Did you know Night Furies were territorial?" I asked him. He looked interested judging by his raised earflaps.

"Really? I never knew that. It does explain something though." He answered, jumping down.

"Explain what?" I asked, quite curious.

"Ever since you fully transformed, I've felt increasingly annoyed when I'm around you. Every little thing you do sets me off just a tiny bit. Nothing major, I haven't let it get to me at all, but it makes sense that I would get irritated when there's another male Night Fury in the territory I didn't know I had. My instincts must be trying to get me to drive you out of it by making me annoyed by your presence." This is also very interesting. Turns out Night Furies are much more ruled by their instincts than I thought. This means eventually I'll probably feel the same irritation towards him. I wonder whether this will get worse and if so how far it will go. If it goes far enough it could drive us apart, but I truly hope that does not happen.

Wait, just what instincts do I have? Then an even more alarming thought hit me. What's it going to be like during mating season? What if a female of our kind pops up, and then becomes interested in me? Will I be able to resist her, or will the urge to mate be too strong? Will I even want to resist? How much will my body have changed my mind by then? I don't think I want to know the answers to any of these questions, so my course of action remains the same: find the Bewilderbeast.

There has been one thing I've been meaning to ask Toothless since yesterday. It's been gnawing at the corner of my mind the whole day.

"Yes, that might become a problem. We'll see how it develops, and then talk more about it. There's one thing that's been gnawing at my mind though. Yesterday, when watching Astrid leave, I started purring. Yeah, purring! It's driving me insane thinking about it! Do you have any idea why... why are you laughing Toothless?" Toothless was literally rolling around in the grass from laughter. It took him a while to calm himself down. I counted forty-eight seconds. Eventually though, he stopped.

"You purred at her? You must really love her then. Dragons purr when they're very content, as I'm sure you know. Mated dragons have been known to also purr when looking at their mates. It is seen as a great flattery to purr at someone on purpose. But purring at someone without trying to? That can only mean one thing, that you are extremely attracted to Astrid and care about her deeply. I suppose you humans call it 'true love'. You sure you two aren't mates?" He said smugly. Great... now my attraction to her would be even more obvious than before? Pretty much everyone on the island knew about us but it still felt strangely embarrassing.

"For the last time, we're not mates! Humans do things differently!" I hissed at him. He just chuckled.

"You know, it would be much easier for the two of you if you just transformed her. No more perky human customs and such. You could just get it over with and have hatchlings next winter." He said. What? Doesn't he see the many glaringly obvious problems with that plan? Also, hatchlings? Does he honestly think I'm ready for something like that yet?

"Do you have any idea how many problems there are with that plan? I'll run the risk of killing or alienating her, I'll probably be banished from the tribe, I'm not yet ready to have offspring of any kind, and I don't want to hurt her. I've heard things coming out of Mildew that make more sense!" I said. He seemed unconvinced.

"Have it your way. You ready to start learning to fly yet or do you have any more questions?" He asked. I actually have quite a lot of questions left, but they can wait. This is more important.

"No. No important ones anyway." I replied.

**N **

That one-armed 'dragon god' as he calls himself tried to control me again today. All he got was a sore arm from swinging that ridiculous staff of his. When will he learn that his tricks won't work on me?

"Why don't you submit to the human-alpha? Why do you still not accept that he's the strongest, night hunter?" A lowly nadder from the cell next to mine asked. Pathetic, the lot of them.

"I have nothing to say to weaklings, prey." I said to her for the thousandth time. Every so often one of the other dragons would try to convince me to submit to him. Me? A Night fury? Laughable!

**T **

We arrived at the ever-so-useful clearing a little while later.

"As before this will be all about trusting and following your instincts. Now we're going to try gliding. Remember earlier today when you completely overshot the other boulder by gliding past it? Try to do that again." I said. 'Normally' I would have told him exactly what to do and how to do it, but that would have made him overthink everything, and that would just have gotten in the way.

"Aren't you going to tell me how?" He asked me, as I thought he would.

"Let's just try this first. If you don't make any progress, I'll try your way." I said.

"Okay, here we go..." He said as he walked towards the boulder.

He leaped up the boulder (rather gracefully, I might add) and got into the 'jumping position' I had taught him earlier today. He jumped, spread his wings and kept them spread, completely forgot that the tail was there to stabilize him, tumbled out of control, and crashed. I had expected as much.

"Don't forget that you have a tail for a reason. Use it to stabilize yourself." I said to him.

"I thought you weren't going to tell me what to do." He said as he got his face out of the mud.

"I didn't say that I wasn't going to nudge you in the right direction." I replied, sitting down. This was going to take some time.

His second attempt ended much the same way, but this time it was because he forgot to keep his tailfins symmetrical, which made him unstable. Hence the crash.

He actually achieved relative stability during his third attempt, but he didn't spread his wings enough and didn't really manage to glide. He was definitely making better progress when left to figure things out on his own rather than being told what to do.

He went on like this for some time, until on his twentieth attempt he actually managed a half-respectable glide. He was overjoyed.

"Did you see that Toothless? I did it! Does this mean I can move on to the next step?" He asked me. I thought he needed more practice. I felt a small tinge of annoyance towards him, and perhaps that influenced the difficulty of the next task I set before him, even though I had decided not to get stuff like that get to me.

"We move on to flapping when you can successfully glide across the clearing ten times in a row without crashing." I said. It pained me to see the disappointed look on his face, but it had to be done. He needed better control over flight and a better feel for the air before he could continue.

He worked really hard well into the evening before he accomplished my lofty goal. Well, it was certainly lofty for him. He had failed and crashed many times but he learned an incredible amount from those failures. That experience would certainly come in handy when he'll take to the skies.

I was actually surprised at his quick progress. He had been awake as a dragon for only a couple days, and he was already gliding quite well.

"Well done Hiccup! I can see that you are very tired, and that it is late. We shall continue with the training tomorrow. Let's get something to eat." I said to a thoroughly exhausted Night Fury. We have incredible endurance so him being so tired is a testament to how hard he worked.

After going back to the village and haven eaten, Hiccup said that he was going to go to sleep. I was getting sleepy as well and was about to suggest returning to the clearing when he said that he was going to sleep at home this time. I had no objections so we both slept there.


	15. Chapter 15

**AN/** Boy, this chapter was hard to write. That along with computer problems is the reason why this took so long. The next chapter will hopefully not take so long.

On with the story (finally)...

**An Unexpected Gift **

**Chapter Fifteen **

**A **

I was in the process of waking up when I heard a sort of thumping at the door. Like something was trying to headbutt the door open. Is Stormfly doing this? Is she trying to warn me of something or just really wants to go flying? I remember Hiccup once told me that Toothless stomps on the roof to get his attention, it wouldn't be unreasonable to assume that Stormfly has started doing something similar. Whatever the case may be, I should check it out.

When I opened the front door to see what it is, I found an embarrassed looking Night Fury at the door. When I looked at it quizzically, it hastily scrawled something I the dirt.

SORRY, I CAN'T EXACTLY

KNOCK WITH THESE PAWS AND

I DIDN'T WANT TO FRIGHTEN

ANYONE BY ROARING.

HOW ARE YOU THIS FINE MORNING?

"I'm... good, I guess. What are you doing up so early?" He normally didn't get out of bed until noon if he could, and that was if you were lucky. Was there a single aspect of his life that would be untouched by his transformation?

IT HAS TO DO WITH BEING A

NIGHT FURY, ACTUALLY.

NATURALLY, WE'RE NOCTURNAL

BUT BEING AWAKE DURING THE

DAY AND SLEEPING DURING THE

NIGHT KIND OF MESSES EVERYTHING

UP. AS A RESULT OF THIS, WE WAKE UP

REALLY EARLY. DON'T ASK ME WHY.

"Yes, but what are doing here?" His embarrassment, which had subsided somewhat, redoubled. That aspect of him certainly hadn't changed. He wrote something in the dirt, then scrawled it out almost immediately. He tried again and got a bit further before scrawling that out as well. Eventually though, after many attempts, he wrote something that he deemed acceptable. He looked so nervous that he seemed ready to bolt as I read it over.

BEFORE I GOT... KIDNAPPED,

YOU AGREED TO BECOMING

MY... girlfriend. NOW, AS I

UNDERSTAND IT, COUPLES

ARE KNOWN TO GO ON... DATES.

I couldn't help but smile. He managed to sound unsure and Hiccup-y even though he couldn't speak. It was adorable. I couldn't help chuckling.

"Are you asking me out on a date? If you are, then I accept. Where do you want to go?" He looked ecstatic. Perhaps I had been overly pessimistic earlier, it's clear that there are a great many aspects of him that have remained unchanged.

WOW, THAT WENT A LOT

WORSE IN MY HEAD.

ANYWAYS, I WAS THINKING

OF GOING TO SOMEWHERE

CLOSE BY RAVEN'S POINT.

IN ALL HONESTY, I HADN'T

REALLY PLANNED THIS FAR

AHEAD, SO THE RAVEN'S POINT

IDEA WAS JUST SOMETHING OFF

THE TOP OF MY HEAD, SO I'M

COMPLETELY OPEN TO OTHER IDEAS.

By Freya, even though I've already accepted his invitation he still looked terrified, like he expects me to dump him any second. I guess being turned into a dragon can do that to a guy's insecurities.

"Sure, Raven's Point sounds fine. Wasn't that where you first found Toothless?" I asked. He nodded.

**H **

To be honest, being a dragon was starting to become pretty awesome. I know that I'm going to think that more and more as time passes and that when the time comes for me to turn back I might not want to. If that comes to pass, I'll want to know if I can actually make it work with Astrid, hence the date. Well, not being able to spend time with her as of late plays into it as well of course.

Actually, finding out if I can make it work with her is probably just an excuse to hang out with her to be honest. I've been so focused on turning back as soon as possible that I haven't been able to let myself do anything that doesn't contribute to that goal and that won't change until I've accomplished it. Once I've learned to fly and perhaps breathe fire I'm heading out to find that Bewilderbeast.

"Hiccup, we're here, you can stop walking now!" Astrid shouted from about ten meters behind me. I snapped out of my thoughts and realized that we had reached our destination and I had, engrossed in my thoughts, just kept on walking. I quickly bounded over to her. I managed to only trip once as I did so, so I'd consider that a small victory.

SORRY, I WAS JUST THINKING.

"About what?" She asked me.

A WHOLE BUNCH OF STUFF.

THE FUTURE AND WHAT

IT HAS IN STORE FOR US,

MY TRANSFORMATION AND

HOW I'LL TURN BACK.

"Seems like pretty heavy stuff, I can't imagine what I'd do in your shoes," she said softly as she read what I'd written. I only nodded in response.

CAN YOU KEEP A SECRET?

"You can tell me anything Hiccup, you know that," she said to me. I closed my eyes and breathed out before I started writing again.

WHEN I'LL BE ABLE TO

TURN BACK AGAIN, I'M

NOT SURE IF I'LL WANT TO.

"Hiccup..." was all she said in response. I had closed my eyes after writing the last word but I imagine she had cupped her hand to her mouth. There followed a long silence that felt as cold and long as eternity itself.

Had I said too much? What thoughts are going through her mind right now? Ones of shock? Confusion? Or worst of all, revulsion?

I felt something touch my neck and all my flight surfaces twitched in response. A second later I realized that it was Astrid's hand that had touched me in a reassuring way. I opened my eyes and looked up at her. She looked right back, as if peering into my very soul.

"Hiccup, I know you'll make the right choice when the time comes. You always do. It would be a shock to all of us if you chose not to turn back, but then again finding out that you had befriended a dragon was a huge shock as well and that turned out pretty well, didn't it? The thing I'm trying to say is; do what you feel is right, even if the whole village is against you." She said more sincerely than I'd ever heard her speak.

I really needed to hear that. My debating with myself over whether or not I should turn back always ended with me deciding that not turning back would be unacceptable because of what the village would think if I decided to stay a dragon. Now that that doesn't matter as much, I can finally reach a decision that's not founded on peer pressure. But before I do that, I have a date to be on.

I lay down in a sort of crescent shape and started writing my response. Astrid sat down and rested her back against my midsection, inside the crescent so she could still read what I wrote without having to stand up. It was a bit strange but extremely comfortable to have someone leaning against you. I added that to my mental list of advantages to being a Night Fury.

WHAT DO YOU THINK I

SHOULD DO? DO YOU

THINK WE COULD MAKE

THIS WORK SHOULD I CHOOSE

NOT TO OR BE UNABLE TO

TURN BACK?

"It would certainly be interesting to be the first girl ever to have a dragon boyfriend. It would be challenging, that's for sure," she said, before sighing and adding: "You know, this is actually kinda nice, I could grow used to this."

YEAH, NOW I GET WHY

TOOTHLESS LIKED IT.

She chuckled before saying: "Does that mean that next I get to ride you next? That would be weird."

WELL, I'D NEED TO LEARN

TO FLY BEFORE WE

COULD TRY THAT. I HOPE

STORMFLY WOULDN'T GET

TOO JEALOUS IF WE DID.

"Well, she would just have to deal with it," Astrid said matter-of-factly, shifting into a more comfortable position as she did so. We both just lay there for a while, listening to the sounds of the forest, enjoying each other's presence.

"One advantage would be that Snotlout would have to stop saying that he's stronger than you," she said, ending that brief perfect moment.

I'D LIKE TO SEE HIM

CHALLENGE ME TO AN

ARMWRESTLING MATCH

NOW.

We both laughed at that.

"Knowing him, he probably would," she said, not quite recovered from our fit of laughter.

HE'LL PROBABLY CLAIM

THAT THE SUN WAS IN HIS

EYES OR SOMETHING

IF HE LOSES.

"And then he'll try to turn that into a pickup line or something," she added.

PROBABLY.

Astrid shifted again, and I closed my eyes and rested my head on the ground. We didn't say anything and just relaxed. Another perfect moment ensued, although this one stayed far longer.

**T **

I decided to sleep in this once to let Hiccup have some free time without him feeling guilty about it. I knew that if I was awake then he'd insist on training so by sleeping in he couldn't train and would have to find something else to do.

But now it was well past noon and I was getting restless, so his time was up. I went outside, leapt up into the air and started scanning the village for him. After a few minutes I concluded that he probably wasn't there so I flew a bit higher and started looking over the entire island to look for him.

Had he been a Night Fury his entire life and hiding from me then my search would have been utterly futile but neither of those things were the case so it didn't take too much time to locate him.

As I started my descent towards him I noticed that he wasn't alone so I leveled off my flight to get a better look.

What I saw didn't exactly surprise me. Hiccup was lying down, half curled up with Astrid leaning against him. His head was in her lap and they were both asleep. It was a bit hard to make out from this distance but it looked like they were both smiling, they must be having nice dreams.

I decided to let them be since it would feel wrong to disturb something like that.

"Not mates, my tail," I mumbled to myself as I flew back to Berk.

**AN/ **I have decided that the 100th favoriter and the 100th reviewer get to each ask me one question about this story which I will have to answer as truthfully as I can.


	16. Chapter 16

**AN/** Firstly I owe you guys an explanation and an apology for the lack of updates for this story. The reason why is because I lost interest in it. The reason why I lost interest in it in the first place is a bit more complicated, but it's mostly because I migrated away from HTTYD fics. There are other smaller reasons, but I'm going to leave it at that. I must give my thanks to StoryGirl1997 for pestering me multiple times to continue with this fic and being very encouraging; it is thanks to her that I got off my butt so to speak and wrote this chapter. I haven't made an update schedule because I know I won't be able to stick to it, but I'll try not to do this again.

Now, to other matters. As most of you have noticed I don't have any cover art for this story. It'd be great if any of you would be willing to make some if convenient. PM me if you're interested, no pressure though.

You have waited nine months for this and the fact that this chapter is 1.5x longer than usual doesn't even come close to making up for that, so I shan't keep you from reading it any longer. Enjoy…

**An Unexpected Gift**

**Chapter Sixteen **

**H**

It was evening when I had to say goodbye to Astrid and head to the "training clearing" as I had come to know it. I wasn't entirely sure why Toothless hadn't come looking for me yet. _Perhaps he overslept?_ Unlikely, but it seemed to be the only valid reason I could come up with.

As I walked the relatively short distance to the clearing, I couldn't help but wonder. _Would it really be all that bad if I can't turn back?_ I found that it was surprisingly difficult to find a good way to answer that question with a "yes". It seemed as if the positives balanced out the negatives.

The next question came without my bidding. _Do I truly want to turn back?_ I found, to my distress, that I couldn't answer that one either. _Will I find the cure, only to find I don't want it?_

I resolved to find answers to all these questions as soon as possible. My thoughts were cut short, however, by seeing Toothless napping on a boulder, trying to absorb the last rays of the dying sun. At least he looked like he was napping, it's always hard to tell with him. In all my years of knowing him I've never found a foolproof way of telling whether he's asleep or simply pretending to be.

His ears twitched in my direction as I approached, indicating that he was awake and had noticed me.

Without opening his eyes, he said "You and Astrid were awfully cute back there. I'm beginning to think that, despite your many statements indicating the contrary, you and her are, in fact, mates."

For some reason, I felt an unexplained anger rise within me. Had it not impaired my reasoning, I would have wondered where it had come from because I'm not one to anger as easily as this without good reason. This anger pushed such questions aside and replaced them with: _Has he been spying on me? How has he not gotten it through his thick skull yet that 'mates' are not a thing among humans? Even if it were, it still wouldn't apply to us as I have explained to him a thousand times! _

"How could you possibly not have gotten it through your dense lizard skull that we're not mates after the seven-hundred eighty fifth or so time I told you?! Do Night Furies just naturally have terrible memory retention or is it just you? Perhaps your memory is fine, and you're just doing this to spite me? Is that it?! Perhaps now that I healed your stupid tailfin you've realised that you don't need me anymore and are therefore free to show me your true nature? Maybe you orchestrated this whole affair from the start with this exact goal in mind?! I'm certain that you could have caught me with your gums alone and come to think of it, you were a bit sluggish when dodging that hail of arrows! Maybe you were hoping that one of them would hit the tailfin? I have only one question though, why didn't you fly away as soon as you could? Did you stay behind just to gloat, and that opening statement was just you getting started with that?! Well, let me tell you, if that was your plan, then **LEAVE**!" I shouted furiously, accidentally shooting a plasma ball at Toothless' feet. It exploded with a thunderous noise and split the boulder he had been lying on. Instantly a cloud of dust rose up that took quite some time to settle, allowing me to calm down. By the time it had dissipated I was still furious but not enough to actually kill him. The burning heat I had started feeling along my spine was also gone. Normally I would have wondered why I had felt that to begin with, but I was too far gone at the moment.

When the dust cleared I saw that Toothless had jumped off the boulder and was keeping his body low to the ground in a stance that was submissive and non-threatening yet allowed him to pounce if need be. I was about to resume my anger-fuelled rant but he cut me off before I could start.

"Listen to yourself Hiccup! Don't let your mind be ruled by your body! This is just your instincts trying to drive me off so you can claim this territory as your own! Clear your mind of this daze!" He shouted at me. _How dare he… hold on. Oh gods. Oh GODS. Nononono, not this, anything but this! First my body, now my mind? No. This transformation may change what I am, but I refuse to let it change WHO I am! Not gonna happen. Absolutely not, I won't permit it! I'm turning back no matter what. No matter how awesome flying or shooting plasma bolts is, it's not worth it if I'm to lose my mind in the process. _

"I knew my mind would be somewhat affected by this change, but never like this. This has made me see once again that I must change back as soon as possible, lest this transformation destroy my life. I had started thinking that this Night Fury business may not actually be that bad, but now that I know it may drive us apart, I realise that it's worse than I ever imagined. I must reach the Bewilderbeast as soon as possible. Now, I believe you were about to teach me how to fly." I said after half a minute's worth of thought. _I must return to my true form to make sure something like this never happens again._

**T**

After seeing Astrid and Hiccup snuggling so adorably, I decided to wait for him at the clearing. I landed on the boulder, curled up as comfortably as possible, and promptly fell asleep. Some time later, I was awoken by the sound of footsteps approaching. _Probably just Hiccup returning. Took him long enough. _I swiveled my ears in his direction to hear him better to confirm that it was indeed him. After a brief moment, my suspicions were confirmed; the sound of his gait was unmistakable in its clumsiness. I could have just opened my eyes and looked at him, but that would have involved moving my head from its oh-so-comfortable position, which I was too lazy to do. Instead, I opted for a little light teasing instead.

"You and Astrid were awfully cute back there. I'm beginning to think that, despite your many statements indicating the contrary, you and her are, in fact, mates." I said nonchalantly. To say he overreacted was an understatement akin to saying that Terrors are on the smaller side compared to Nightmares.

"How could you possibly not have gotten it through your dense lizard skull that we're not mates after the seven-hundred eighty fifth or so time I told you?! Do Night Furies just naturally have terrible memory retention or is it just you? Perhaps your memory is fine, and you're just doing this to spite me? Is that it?! Perhaps now that I healed your stupid tailfin you've realised that you don't need me anymore and are therefore free to show me your true nature as an asshole? Maybe you orchestrated this whole affair from the start with this exact goal in mind?! I'm certain that you could have caught me with your gums alone and come to think of it, you were a bit sluggish when dodging that hail of arrows! Maybe you were hoping that one of them would hit the tailfin? I have only one question though, why didn't you fly away as soon as you could? Did you stay behind just to gloat, and that opening statement was just you getting started with that?! Well, let me tell you, if that was your plan, then **LEAVE**!" He shouted at me, completely unprovoked. While he was ranting, his eyes turned to slits and his spine started to glow blue. I barely managed to dodge the plasma ball he shot my way to drive his point home. Good thing too, because it shattered the boulder I had been standing on milliseconds prior. It threw up a huge dust cloud, which gave me time to think.

_What made him lose it so completely? Something's clearly affecting him, the Hiccup I know would never blow up like that because of a mere tease. If what he says of his childhood is true, he would never have made it past age five with a temper like that. No, something is definitely to blame, but what? I need to find out fast; this dust cloud won't last forever and flying away in self-defence would just make the situation worse. OK, what's changed in Hiccup's life recently that could cause this? The only thing that comes to mind is his transformation, so let's start there. Didn't he mention something about us being territorial? I have been feeling little spouts of unexplained annoyance, even anger, towards him lately; perhaps what he's feeling is just an extreme form of that? Of course he's not used to the instincts that come with being a Night Fury so he has no experience resisting them or even being aware of them, which would explain why they're almost in complete control of him right now. I could be completely wrong, but it's the only thing I have for now and the dust cloud is almost gone so I don't have time for another theory. _

"Listen to yourself Hiccup! Don't let your mind be ruled by your body! This is just your instincts trying to drive me off so you can claim this territory as your own! Clear your mind of this daze!" I shouted back at him. _I hope this gets through to you, if not I may have to take more drastic measures to make you see reason. _I decided to assume a low stance that looked submissive which would help calm him but would also allow me to tackle him quickly if need be.

For a second it looked like he was about to continue his aggression which made me tense up, ready to pounce, but then something in him seemed to click. His wings, which had been raised to make him look bigger, sagged. His whole body twitched and his eyes widened in horror. His head and body lowered and his eyes, which had been firmly locked on me, seemed to focus on some point inside the ground. He stayed like that for about thirty seconds, until he snapped out of it.

"I knew my mind would be somewhat affected by this change, but never like this. This has made me see once again that I must change back as soon as possible, lest this transformation destroy my life. I had started thinking that this Night Fury business may not actually be that bad, but now that I know it may drive us apart, I realise that it's worse than I ever imagined. I must reach the Bewilderbeast as soon as possible. Now, I believe you were about to teach me how to fly." He said at last, looking filled with purpose.

Knowing that the discussion was effectively over, I told him to find a boulder that was reasonably tall and not shattered and jump on it, which he did. I then told him to start like before, but this time to try to flap his wings three times once in the air without crashing. He made a few practise-flaps while still on the ground and then jumped. His start was fine, as it should have been after all that practising. The flap, not so much. His left wing flapped much more powerfully than his right, causing him to roll clockwise and crash-land on his right side. Hiccup picked himself up and ran back to the boulder to try again, his eyes gleaming with determination. _His drive never ceases to amaze me when he sets himself a goal he cares about._

His second attempt was better, but he still crashed. This time his right wing flapped slightly too hard, but not nearly as much as his left had on the first attempt. This imbalance caused him to bank a little to the left, which wouldn't have been a problem had he known how to correct for it, which he did not. First he tried to ride it out and do nothing to try to correct him, which, as expected, did nothing. As the situation started to become dangerously unstable, he flapped his left wing in a desperate attempt to correct himself. A good idea in theory, but he overcompensated, sending him into a brief spin and then the ground.

He tried three more times before he was successful in flapping correctly. It wasn't powerful, efficient or elegant at all, but it worked. Surprisingly, he nailed the second flap as well and almost managed the third one. He almost recovered from it as well but didn't have enough time to. He was learning much faster than I expected.

A few hours later, after raising the target number of flaps per flight quite a few times, I thought he was good enough to start learning to turn in the air.

"The basic idea is to tilt in the direction you want to turn." I said. "So if you want to turn left, you roll counter-clockwise a bit and if you want to go right, you roll clockwise. There are a number of ways you can do this. One is to just flap one wing more than the other but that's not really ideal for you because it's difficult to do this just enough to turn but not so much that you spin out of control. The second is to use your tail but you're having enough trouble already just using it to stay stable so I don't recommend that either. The third is to use the fins behind your wings to rotate yourself. That method is probably the easiest so you're going to be using that one for now. If you want to roll counter-clockwise, you simply angle the left fin up and the right one down and vice versa for clockwise. It may sound complicated but it really isn't once you wrap your mind around it." He took a moment to think about my instructions, and then nodded and hopped over to the boulder.

He ascended with a few half-decent flaps of his wings and then glided for a moment. He started rotating counter-clockwise, but seemed to have a bit of trouble stopping. Once he was almost rotated 70° he flapped his left wing a bit which seemed to do the trick. This allowed him to be in a stable left turn for about two seconds before he was forced to land. I realised at that moment that I had forgotten to give him an objective.

"Now try to fly to the other side of the clearing and back again without crashing" I ordered him. All I got back was a curt nod as he was getting tired from all the flying. I was amazed that he hadn't asked me for a break yet. _Having his mind effectively hijacked must have really got to him._

It only took him three more tries to be able to do that. I wasn't surprised though. The fact he could now ascend as high as he wanted gave him much more time to correct the mistakes he made. That meant that the only errors that could ruin an attempt were ones like accidentally turning upside-down mid-flight or somehow tangling your tail in your hind legs. Hiccup may have changed in many ways, but one thing that would always remain constant was his clumsiness.

"You're almost done learning the basics and I only have one more challenge until you've learnt to fly. There's still a whole lot left to learn before you can do it with any sort of elegance, but it's enough to get by. Fly from here to the cove and back again ten times in a row without crashing and I'll consider you good enough to start looking for the Bewilderbeast." I told him. "But for now you deserve a break." The poor dragon looked ready to collapse at any moment out of exhaustion.

"No, I can rest later when I go to sleep. It is of utmost importance that I can start the search as soon as possible. I need to do whatever I can to minimise the risk of me blowing up again." He stated, already walking to the launching boulder. _Oh yeah, I need to teach him how to take off from flat ground. It should take barely any time at all though. He kinda already does it from time to time. _

It took him the rest of the day to complete my final challenge and it turned out I didn't even need to teach him how to take off. He learnt to do that all by himself. He just skipped going to the boulder after a particularly tiresome attempt and simply took off as if he had been doing that all along. By the time he was done he was completely drained. He was so tired that he barely managed to walk back home and grab a few fish to eat before collapsing inside his room, immediately falling fast asleep.


End file.
